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Have read, by Order of my Lord 
Chancellor, this Manuſcript; where- 
in I find nothing that ought to hinder | 
its being Printed. And I am of Opini- 
on, that the Publick will be very well 
pleas'd with the Peruſal of theſe Ori- 
-ental Stories. | | 
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The EpISsTIE DEDICATORT, to the 
Right Honbie the Lady Marchioneſs 
d'O, Lady of Honour to the Dutch- 
eſs of BURGUNDY. 


MaDaM 
RF + HE great Kindueſfes I receiv'd 
= T 2 M. de Guilleragues, aur illuſtrious 
ene ſtantinople, ſome Tears ago, are too 

N freſb in my Mind, for me to neglect 
any Opportunity of publiſbing what I owe to his. 
Memory. Were he ſtill. alive for the Welfare 7 
France, and my particular Advantage, I would 
take the Liberty to dedicate this Work tohim ; not 
only as my Benefattor, but as a Perſon moſt <a 
ble of judging what is Fine, and inſpiring others 
with the like Sentiments. Exery one remembers. 
the Exactneſi of bis Fudgment ; the 
meaneſt of his Thoughts had ſomething in them 
that was ſbining ; and his loweſt Expreſſions were. 
always exact and nice, which made every one 
admire him: For never had any Man ſo much 
Wit and ſo much Solidity. I have ſeen him at 4 
time when he was ſo much taken up with the 
Affairs of his Maſter, that no body could expect 
any thing from him, but what related to his A. 
ziſtry, and his profound Capacity to manage the 


' moſt knatty Negotiations ; yet all the Weight of 


his Employment diminiſii d not hing of his inimita- 
ble Pleaſantneſs, which charm'd his Friends, and 


Was agreeable even to thoſe barbarous —_— 
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2 whom that Great Man did treat. After the 
oſs of him, which to me is irrtparable, I could 
nur addreſs my ſelf to any other Perſon than 
your ſelf, Madam, ſince you alone can ſupply the 
_ Want of bim to me; therefore it is that I take 
the Boldneſs to beg of you the ſame Protection for 
this Book, that you wat pleas'd to grant to the 
French Tranſlation of the Seven Arabian Stories 

that I had the Honour to preſent you. 
Du may, perhaps, wonder, Madam, that 1 
have not ſince that Timepreſented them to you in 
Print; but the reaſon of it is, that when I was 


that thoſe Seven Stories were taken out of @ prodi- 


gious Collection of Stories of the like ſort; entituled,- 


One Thouſand and One Nights. This Diſ c- 
very oblig'd me to ſuſpend the Printing of them, 
and to uſe my Endeavours to get that Collection; I 
was forced to ſend for it from Sy ria, and I have 
-Franſlated into French this Firſt Volume, being 


One of the Four that were ſent me. Theſe Stories 


Will certainly divert you, Madam, much more 
than thoſe you have already ſeen. They are new 
to you, and more in Number: You will alſo per- 
£erve, with Pleaſure, the ingenious Deſign of this 
.anu0nymous Arabian, who has given us theſe Sto- 
riet after the manner of his Country, fabulous 
indeed, but very diverting. 
. 1 beg, Madam, your Acceptance of this ſmall 
Preſent, which ] have the Honour to make you ; 
it i a publick Tefiimony of my Acknowledgment 
of the profound Reſpect, with which I am, and 
fall for ever be, MADAM, 
Your me ſt humble and 


moſt (bedient Servant, 
1 'GALLAND. 
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about putting them to the Preſs, I was inſorm d 
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PREFACE. 
—— SHERE's no occaſion to pre- 


Iden 2 poſſels the Reader with an O- 
318 


+ Pinion of the Merit and Beau- 
'R YG 3 ty ot the following Work. 
There needs no more but to 

read it to ſatisfy any Man that hitherto nothing 

ſo fine, of this Nature, has appear d in any 

Language. | 447 

Wat can be more ingenious, than to com- 

pe ſuch a prodigious Quantity of pleaſant 
ories, whoſe Variety is ſurprizing, and whoſe 

Connexion is ſo wonderful > We know not 

the Name of the Author of ſo great a Work; 

but probably it is not all done by one Hand, 
for how ean we ſuppoſe that one Man alone, 


could have Invention enough to make ſo ma- 


ny fine Things. i 

[f-Stories of this ſort be pleaſant and divert= 
ing, becauſe of the Wonders they uſually con- 
rain ; theſe have certainly the Advantage a- 
bove all that have yet been publiſh'd, becauſe. 
they are full of ſurprizing Events, which en- 


gage our Attention, and ſhew how much rhe - 


Arabians ſurpaſs other Nations in Compo 
ſures of this — ; 

They muſt alſo be piling, becauſe of the 
Account they give of the Cuſtoms and Man- 
ners of the Eaſtern Nations, and of the Cere- 
monies of their Religion, as well Pagan as - 
Mahometan, which are better deſcrib'd here, 

A3, than 
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than in any Author that has wrote of em, or 
in the Relations of Travellers. All the Ea- 
—— 1 — A hows and Indians, 
are iſtinguiſh'd, and appear ſuch as they 
are, from the Sovereign obs aaa Sub- 
jet; ſo that without the Fatigue of going to 
ſee thoſe People in their reſpective Countries, 
the Reader has here the Pleaſure to ſee them 
act, and hear them ſpeak. Care has been ta- 
ken to preſerve their Characters, and to keep 
their Senſe; nor have we varied from the 
Text, but when Modeſty obliged us to it. 
The Tranſlator flatters himſelt , that thoſe 


who underſtand Arabich, and will be at the 


Pains to compare the Original with the Tranſ- 
lation; muſt agree, that he has ſhew'd the A- 
rabians to the French, with all the Citcum- 
ſpection that the Niceneſs of the French 
Tongue, and of the Time requires; and if 
thoſe who read theſe Stories, have but any 
Inclination to profit by the Examples ot Ver- 
tue and Vice, which they will here find ex- 
hibited, they may reap an Advantage by it, 
that is not to be reap'd in other Stories, 
which are more proper to corrupt than to re- 
form our Manners. 
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cArabian Nights. 
ENTERTAINMENTS. 


< $ 8s HE Chronicles of the Suſſanians, 
* T > the Ancient Kings of Perſia, who 
extended their Empire into the Ij- 
RY F > dies, over all the Illands thereunto 
belonging, a great way beyond the Ganges, 
and as far as China; acquaint us, thar there 
was formerly a King of that potent Family, 
the. moſt excellent Prince of his Time: He 
was as much belov'd by his Subjects for his 
Wiſdom and Prudence, as he was dreaded by 
his Neighbours becauſe of his Valour, and 
his Warlike and well-diſciplin'd Troops. He 
had two Sons; the eldeſt Schabriar, the wor- 
thy Heir of his Father, and endow'd with all . 
his Virtues. The youngeſt Schabæenan, was 
lik-wife a Prince of incomparable Merit. 
After a long and glorious Reign, this 
King died, and Schabriar mounted his 
Throne. Schahbzenan: being excluded from 
all Share of the Governmeat, by the Laws of 
the Empire, and oblig'd to live à private 
Lite, was ſo far from — the 3 | 
' F : . * 


[#) Yell 
of his Brother, that he made it bis whole Buſi- 


neſs to pleaſe him, and effected it without 
much difficulty. Schabriar, who had natural- 
Iy a great Affection for that Prince, was ſo 
chart with his Complaiſance, that out of 
an Exceſs of Friendſhip, he would needs di- 
— of & 8 with him, and Im 
the Kingdom of Great Tartary; Sc 
went immediately and cook potion of it, 
and fix'd the Seat of his Government at Sa- 
marcande, the Metropolis of the Country. 
After they had been ſeparated Ten Years, 
Schahriar having a paſſionate Deſire to ſee 
his Brother, reſolved to ſend an Ambaſſador 
to invite him to his Court. He made choice 
of his Prime Viſier for the Embaſſy, ſent 
him to Tartary with a Retinue anſwerable 
to his Dignity, and he made all poſſible 
haſte to Samarcande, When he came near 
the City, Schahzenan had Notice of it, and 
went to meet him with the principal Lords 
of his Court, who, to put the more Ho- 
_— — — T King ef 7 in 
magniſicent rel. ing of Tarta- 
rey receivd the Ambaſſidor with the greateſt 
Hemonſirations of Joy „ and immediate| 
asked him concerning the Welfare of the Sul- 
tan his Brother. The Viſier having acquaint- 
ed him that he was in Health, gave him an 
Account of his Embaſſy, Schahzenan was 
ſo much affected with it, that he anſwer- 
ed thus: Sage Viſer, the Sultan my Brother does 
me too much Honour ; He could propoſe nothing 
in the World ſo acceptable; I long as paſſionate- 
ty to ſee bim, as he does to ſee me. Time has 
no more able to diminiſh my Friendſhip than 
br, My Kingdom is in Peace, and I deſire no 


. 
>» 
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more but Ten Days to get myſelf ready to 80 
with you. So hes. there's — — 7 4 your 
entring the City, for ſo ſbort a Time: I pray you 
6 here, and 1 ON Pro vi- 
in e e ur Com- 
pany The Viſier Pry 2 — as ſoon 
as the King returned, he ſent him a prodigi- 
ous Quantity of Proviſions of all ſorts, with 
Preſents of great Value. 
la the mean while Schabhzenan made read 
for his Journey, took Order about his mo 
important Affairs, appointed a Council to 
| govern in his Abſence, and named a Mi- 
| niſter, of whoſe Wiſdom he had ſufficient 
| 


Experience, and in whom he had an entire 
Confidence to be their Preſident, At the 
End of Ten Days his Equipage being ready. 
| hetook his Leave of the Queen his Wife, and 
| went out of Town in the Evening with his 
Retinue, pitch'd his Royal Pavilion near the 
Viſier's Tent, and diſcours'd with that Am- 
baſſador till Midnight. But willing once 
more to embrace the Queen, whom he 
lov'd entirely ; he return d alone to his Pa- 
lace, and went ſtraight to her Majeſty's Ap- 
rtment, who not expecting his Return, 
ad taken one ot the meaneſt Officers of the 
Houſhold to her Bed, where they lay both 
faſt aſleep; having been in Bed a conſidera- 
ble while. 
The King enter'd without any Noiſe, and 
pleas'd himſelf to think how he fhould ſur- 
prize his Wife, who, he thought, lov'd him as 
entirely as he did her: But how ſtrange was his 
Surprize,. when by the Light of the Flambeaus 
which burn all Night in the Appartments of 
8 25 SER 
ums! 


WS Vol. I. 
Arms! He ſtood unmoveable for a time, not 
| knowing how to believe his own Eyes; but 
finding it was not to be doubted ; How! ſays 
he to himſelf, I am ſcarce out of my Palace, 
and but juſt under the Walls of Samarcande, 
and dare they put ſuch an Outrage upon me! 
Ah, perfidious Wretches, your Crime ſhall 
not go unpunilh'd. . As King, I am to puniſh 


Wickedneſs committed in my Dominions ; 


and as an enrag'd Husband, I muſt ſacrifice 
you to my juſt Reſentment. In a Word, this 
unfortunate Prince, giving way to his Rage, 
drew his Cimeter, and approaching the Bed, 
kill'd them both with one Blow, turn'd 
their Sleep into Death: And afterwards ta- 
king them up, threw em out at a Window 
— the Ditch that ſurrounded the Pa- 
ce. 
Having aveng d himſelf thus, he went out 
of Town privately, as he came into it, and 
returning to his Pavilion without ſaying one 
Word of whar had happen'd ; he order'd the 
- Tents to be ſtruck, and to make ready for 
his Journey. This was ſpeedily done, and 
before Day he began his March, wich Ket- 
tle- Drums, and other Inſtruments of Mulick, 
that fill'd every one with Joy, except the 
King, who was ſo much troubled at the Diſ- 
loyalty of his Wiſe, that he was feized with 
extream Melancholy, which prey'd upon 
him during his whole Journey.” 
When he drew near the Capitol of the Ix- 
dies, the Sultan Schabriar, and all his Court 
came out to meet him: The Princes were 
overjoy'd to fee one another, and alighting, 
after mutual Embraces, and other Marks of 
Afectioa and Reſpect, they mounted 3 


Vol. I. C3) 
and enter d the City, with the Acclamations 
of vaſt Multitudes of People. The Sultan 
conducted his Brother to the Palace he had 
provided for him, which had a Communica- 
tion With his own, by means of a Garden, 
and was ſo much the more magnificent, that 
it was ſet apart as a Banqueting-Houſe for 
publick Entertainment and other Diverſions 
of the Court, and the Splendor of it had been 
lately augmented by new Furniture. 
 Schabriar immediately left the King of Tar- 
tary, that he might give him time to bath 
himſelf, and to his Apparel. And as 
= — * _ done; he oy to him again, 
t at down tog u a Sofa or 
Move. The Ones kept oof iſtance, 
out ot Reſpect, and thoſe two Princes enter- 
tain d one another ſuitably to their Friend- 
ſhip, their Nearneſs of Blood, and the long 
N that had been betwixt em. The 
ime of Supper being come, they eat toge- 
ther, after which they renew'd their Comme: 
ion, which continu'd till Schabriar per- 
ceiving that it was very late, left his Brother 
to his Reſt, 4,354 
The unfortunate Schahzenan went to Bed; 
and tho” the Converſation of his Brother hed 
ſiſpended his Grief for ſome time, it return'd 
upon him with more Violence; ſo that in- 
ſtead of taking his neceſſary Reſt, he tor- 
mented himſzlf with cruel Reflections: All 
the Circumſtances of his Wife's Diſloyalty re- 
preſented themſelves afreſh to his Imagina- 
tion, in ſo lively a Manner, that he was like 
one beſides himſelf, Ina Word, not being 
able to ſleep, he got up, and giving himſelf 
over to afflicting Thoughts, they mide ſuch 
an 


E483 Vol. I. 


an Impreſſion upon his Countenance, that the 
Sultan could not but take notice of it; and 
ſaid thus to himſelf, What can be the matter 
with the King of Tartary, that he is ſo me- 
lancholy ? Has he any Cauſe to complain of 
his-Reception ? No, ſurely, I have receiv'd 
him as a Brother whom I love, ſo that I can 
r ſelf, with no Omiſſion in that re- 
ſpect. Perhaps it grieves him to be at ſuch 
a Diſtance from his Dominions, or from the 
Queen, his Wite; Alas! If that be the Mat- 
ter, I muſt forthwith give him the Preſents I 
delign'd for him, that he may return to Sa- 
marcande when he Ay next 
Day Schabriar ſent him Part of thoſe Pre- 
ſents, being the greateſt Rarities, and the Ri- 
cheſt Things that the Hude could afford. At 
the ſame time he endeavour d to divert his Bro- 
ther every Day by new Objects of Pleaſure, 
and the fineſt Treats; which inſtead of giving 
the King of Tartary any Eaſe, did only in- 
creaſe his Sorrow. 

One day Schabriar having y 5 a. 
great Hunting match, about two Days Jour- 
ney from his Capitol, in a place that abound- 
ed with Deer; Schabzenen pray d him to 
excuſe him, for his Health would not allow 
—— 211 1 wt 
willing to put any aint u im, 
him at his Liber. and went 5 with 
his Nobles. The King of Tartary being thus 
left alone, ſhut himſelf up in his Appart 
ment, and ſat down at a Window, that 
look d into the Garden. That delicious 
Place, and the ſweet Harmony of an infinite 
Number of Birds, which choſe it for a Place 
. contiely Raye Srenge him. 
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e 
had he been capable of taking pleaſure in any 
thing; but being N tormented with 
the fatal Remembrance of his Queen's infa- 
mous Conduct, his Eyes were not ſo often 
fix d upon the Garden, as lifted up to Heav'n 
to bewail his Misfortune. ae 
Whilſt he was thus ſwallow'd up with 
Grief, an Object preſented it ſelf to his View, 
which quickly turn'd all his Thoughts another 
way. A ſecret Gate of the Sukan's Palace 
opened all of a ſudden, and there came out 
at it 20 Women, in the midſt of whom 
march'd the Sultaneſs, who was eaſily diſtin- 
1 from the reſt, by her Majeſtick Air. 
is Princeſs thinking that the King of Tar- 
tary was gone a hunting with his Brother 
the Sultan, came up with her Retinue near 
the Windows of his Appartment, for the 
Prince had plac'd himſelf ſo, that he could ſee - 
all that paſ#d in the Garden, without bei 
perceiv'd himſelf. He obſerv'd that the Per- 
ſons who accompanied the Sultaneſs, threw- 
off their Vails, and long Robes, that they 
might be at more Freedom, but was wonder- 
fully ſurpriz'd when he ſaw ten of them to be 
Blacks, and that each of *em took his Mi- 
ſtrels. The Sultaneſs, on her part, was not 
long without her Gallant. _ She clapp'd her 
Hands, and call'd Maſoud, Maſoud, and im- 
mediately-a Black came down from a Tree, 
and run to her in all haſte. - 
' Modeſty will not allow, nor is it neceſſi- 
ry to relate what paſs'd betwixt the Blacks 
and the Ladies. Irs ſufficient to ſay, that 
Schabzenan (aw enough to convince him, that 
his Brother had as much Cauſe ro complain 
as himſelf. This amorous Company conti- 
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nued together till Midnight, and having bath'd 


all together in a great Pond, which was one 
of the chief Ornaments of the Garden, they 
dreſs d themſelves, and re- entred the Palace 
by the ſecret Door, all except Mafoud, who 
climb'd up his Tree, and got over the Garden- 
Wall the ſame Way as he came in. 

All this having paſſed in the King of Tar- 
tarys Sight, it gave him occaſion to make a 
multitude of Reflections. How little rea- 
ſon had I, ſays he, to think that no was 
fo unfortunate as my ſelf ? It is certainly the 
unavoidable Fate of all Husbands, fince the 
Sultan my Brother, who is Sovereign of ſo 


many Dominions, and the greateſt Prince 


of the Earth, could not eſcape it. The Caſe 
being ſo, what a Fool am Ito kill my ſelf with 
Grief! In throw it off, and the Remembrance 
of a Misfortune ſo common, ſhall never after 
this diſturb my Quiet. So that from that 
Moment he forbore afflicting himſelf: Being 
unwilling to ſup, till he ſaw the whole 
Scene that was ated under his Windows. 
He called then for his Supper, eat with a 
better Appetite than he had done at any 
time after his coming from Samarcande, and 
likened with Pleaſure to the agreeable Con- 
fort of Vocal and Inſtrumental Muſick, that 
2 appointed to entertain him while at Ta- 
e. 
He continued after this to be of a very 
good Hamour; and when he knew that the 
ultan was returning, he went to meet him, 
and paid him his Compliments, with a great 
deal of Gaiety. Schabriar at firſt took no 
notice of this great Alteration; but _—_ 
2 ; 
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lated with him modeſtly, why he wou'd not 
bear him company at hunting the Stagg; 
and without giving him time to reply, en- 
tertain d him with the great Number of Deer. 
and other Game, that he had kilb'd, and 
what Pleaſure he had in the Sport. Schah- 
zenan heard him with Attention, gave An- 
ſwers to every thing, and being rid of that 
Melancholy, which formerly over-clouded 
his Wit, he ſaid a thouſand agreeable and 
pleaſant things to the Sultan. E e 6 
Scbabriar, who expected to have found him 
in the ſame Condition as he left him, was 
overjoy'd to ſee him fo chearful; and ſpoke 
to him thus, Dear Brother, I return T banks 
to Heaven for the happy Change it has made 
in you during my Ablence; I am extreamly 
rejoyc'd at it; but I have a Requeſt ro make 
to you, and conjure you not to deny me. E 
can refuſe you nothing, replies the King of 
Tartary, you may command Schahzenan- as 
ou pleaſe; Pray ſpeak, I am impatient till 
know what it is you deſire of me. Ever 
ſince you came to my Court, replies Schab- 
riar, I found you ſwallow'd up by a deep 
Melancholy, and I did in vain attempt 
to remove it by Diverſions of all Sorts. I 
imagin'd it might be occahon'd by reaſon 
of your Diſtance from your Dominions, or 
that Love might have a great Share in it; 
and that the Queen of Samarcande, who, no 
doubt, is an accompliſh'd Beauty, might be 
the Cauſe of it. I don't know if I be miſta- 
ken, but I muſt own, that this was the par- 
ticular Reaſon why I would not importune you 
upon the Subject, tor fear of making you un- 
eaſy. But without my being able to morn 
tridute 
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tribute any thing towards it, I find now upon 
my — that you are in the beſt Humour 
that can be, and chat your Mind is entirely 

| deliver d from that 'blagk Vapour: which di- 

ſturb d it. Pray do me the favour to tell me, 
why you were fo melancholy;. and how you 
came to be rid of it. 

Upon this the King of Tartary continued 
for ſome time as if he had been in a Dream, 
and-contriving what he ſhould anſwer; but at 
laſt — as follows; - You are my Sultan 
and Maſter, but excuſe me, I beſeech you, 

- from anſwering yodur Queſtion. No, dear 

 Brotherz-faid the Sultan, you muſt anſwer, Þ 
will take no Denial. Schabrenan not being 
able to withſtand thoſe vers... Inſtances,. an- 
ſwer d; Well then, her, I will ſatisfy 

ſince you command me; and having 
told him the Story of the Queen of Samarcan- 
des Treachery ; This, ſays he; was the Cauſe 
of Grief; pray judge, whether I had not rea- 
for enough to give my ſelf up to it. 

+ - O! My Brother, ſays the Sultan, in a Tone 
which ſhew'd; that he had the ſame Senti- 
ments of the Matter with the King of Tar- 
tary :\ What a horrible do you tell me: 
How: impatient was I. till I heard it out! 1 
commend you for puniſhing} the Traitors, 
who put ſuch an Outrage upon 0. No 
body can blame you for chat Action; It was 

juſt, and for my part, had the Caſe been 
mine, I ſhould ſcarce have been ſo moderate 
as you. I ſhould not have ſatisfy d' my ſelf 
with the Liſe of one Woman, I verily think 
JL ſhould have ſacriſiced a iooo to my Fury. 
L ceaſe: now to wonder at your R 

NN OF za err een“ | : 


Val. I. (-3F ) 


The Cauſe of it was too ſenſible, and too 
mortifying, not to make you yield to it; 
O Heaven: What a ſtrange Adventure! Not 
I believe the Like ont ever betel any Man, 
but your ſelf, - But in ſhort, - I muſt bleſs 
God, who has comforted you; and fince I 
doubt not but your Conſolation is well- 
grounded; be ſo good as to let me know 
what it is, and conceal nothing from me. 
Schabzenan was not ſo eaſily prevail'd upon 
in this Point, as he had been in the other, 
becauſe of his Brother's Concern in it. But 
being obliged. to yield to his preſſing Inſtan- 
ces, anſwer d. I muſt obey you then, ſince 
your Command: is abſolute ;. yet am afraid 
that my Obedience will occaſion your Trou- 
ble to be greater than ever mine was. But 
you muſt blame your ſelf for it, fince you 
foree me to reveal a thing, which I ſhould 
otherwiſe have buried in eternal Oblivion. 
What you ſay, anſwers Schahriar, ſerves on- 
ly to increaſe my Curioſity: Make haſte 
2 r the * 8 it * The 

Tartary being no lo e to 
refule, ve him the Particulars of all that 
he had ſeen of the Blacks in Diſguiſe, of the 
lewd Paſſion of the Sultaneſs and her Ladies; 
and to be ſure he did not forget Maſoxd. 
After having been Witneſs to thoſe infa- 
mous Actions, ſays he, I believed all Women 
to be naturally that way inclin'd; and that 
they could not reſiſt thoſe violent Deſires. 
Being of this Opinion, it ſeemed to me to be 


an unaccountable Weakneſs in Men, to make 


themſelves uneaſy at their Infidelity. This 
Reflection many others dong with it, 
and, in ſhort, 1 thought, it the tag + 

cow 
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could do, to make my ſelf eaſy. Tt coſt me 
ſome Pains indeed, but at laſt I effected ir, 
-and if you'll take my Advice, you ſhall follow 
my Example, | 

Tho' the Advice was good, the Sultan 
could not take it, but fell into a Rage. What! 
ſays he, is the Sultaneſs of the Indies capable 
of proftiruting her ſelf in fo baſe a man- 

ner! No, Brother, I can't believe what you 
ſay, except I faw it with my Eyes ; yours 
muſt needs have deceiy'd you; the matter is 
ſo important, that I muſt be ſatisfied of it 
my ſelf. Dear Brother, anſwers Schahze- 
nan, that you may without much Difficulty. 
Appoint another Hunting-Mtch, and when 
we are out of Town with your Court and 
mine, we will ſtop under our Pavilions, and 
at Night let you and I return alone to my 
Apartment; I am certain that next day you 
will ſee what I aw. The Sultan approv'd 
the — 9 immediately appointed a new 
Hunting-Match. And that fame Day the 
Pavilions were ſet up at the Place appointed. 

Next Day, the two Princes fer out with 
all their Retinue; they arriv'd at the Place 
ot Encampment, and ſtayd there till Night. 
Then Schabriar call'd his Grand Viſier, and 
without acquainting him with his Deſign, 
commanded him to ſtay in his Place during 
his Abſence, and to ſuffer no Perſon to go 
out of the Camp, upon any Account what- 
ever. As ſoon as he had given this Order, 
the King of Grand Tartary and He took 
Horſe, *pafs'd through the Camp #cogniro, 
return'd to the City, and went to Schabze- 
vans Appartment. They had ſcarce plac'd 
theraſelyes in the ame Window wry the 
2 ing 
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the King of Tartary had ſeen the diſguiſed 
Blacks act their Scene, but the ſecret Gate 
apen d, the Sultaneſs and her Ladies enter d 
the Garden with the Blacks, and ſhe having 
call d upon Maſoud, the Sultan ſaw more than 
enough to convince him plainly of his Diſho- 

nour and Misfortune, . 
0 Heavens, | cry'd he, What Indignity ! 
What Horror! Can the Wife of a Sovereign, 
ſuch as I am, be capable of ſuch an infamous 
Action? After this, let no Prince boaſt of his 
being perſectly happy. Alas! My Brother, 
continues he, (embracing the King of Tartary) 
let's both renounce the World ; Honeſty is 
baniſh'd out of it; if it flatter us the one 
Day, it betrays us the next ; let us abandon 
our Dominions and Grandeur; let us go in- 
to Foreign Countries, where we may lead an 
obſcure Lite, and conceal our Misfortune. 
Schahzenan did not at all approve of this Re- 
ſolution, but did not think fit to contradict , 
Schabriar in the Heat of his Paſſion. Dear 
Brother, ſays he, your Will ſhall be mine; I 
am ready to follow you whither you pleaſe ; 
but promiſe me that you will return, it we 
can meet with any one that is more unhappy 
than our ſelyes I agree to it, ſays the Sultan, 
but doubt much whether we ſhall. I am not 
of your Mind in this, replies the King of Tar- 
tary, I fancy our Journey will be but ſhort. 
Having ſaid -chur, they went ſecretly out of 
the Palace by another Way than they came. 
They travell'd as long as twas Day; and lay 
the firſt Night under the Trees, and getting 
up about Break of Day, they went on till chey 
came to a fine Meadow upon the Bank of the 


Sea, in which Meadow there were Tufts of 
t great 
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great Trees at ſome diſtance from one ano- 
ther. far down under thoſe Trees to 

reſt and refreſh themſelves, and the chief 

Subject of their Converſation, was the Lewd- 
neſs of _ carey . de bene 

They had not ſat 0 
rightful Noiſe, and a terrible Cry from the 
Sea, which fill'd them with Fear; then the 
Sea opening, there roſe up a Thing like a 
great black Column, which reach'd almoſt to 
the Clouds. This redoubled their Fear, made 
them riſe ſpeedily, and climb up into a Tree 
to hide themſelyes. They had ſcarce got up. 
till looking to the Place from whence 
Noiſe came, and where the Sea open'd, 
obſerved that the black Column ady , 
winding about towards the Shoar, clea 
the Water before it. They could not at fi 
think what it ſhould be, but in a little time 
they found, MJ. 

That it was one of thoſe malignant Gemies, 
that are mortal Enemies to Mankind, and al- 
ways doing them Miſchief. He was black, 
frightful, had the Shape of a Giant, of a pro- 
digious Stature, and carried on his Head a 
t Glaſs- Box, ſhut with four Locks of fine 
eel. He entered the Meadow with his 
Burden, which he laid down juſt at the Foot 
of the Tree where the two Princes were, 
who looked upon themſelves to be dead Men. - 
Mean while, the Genie fate down by his 
Box, and opening it with Four Keys that he 
had at his 2 r“ * 
magnificently apparelled, of a ick Sta- 
ture, and a compleat Beauty. The Monſter 
made her fit down by him, r be oo 
with an amorous Look: Lady (ſays flor: 
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moſt a of all Ladies, who are ad- 
-mired tor eee my charming Miſtreis. 
whom, |, carried off on your Wedding-Day, 
and have loyed ſo conſtantly ever ſince, let me 
lep a few, Moments by you; for I found my 
ſelf ſo very ſleepy, that I came to this Place to 
e 

wn E 7 Knees, 
and ſtretching Th. which reached 13 
E. the s he; fel Sleep nie and 1 

d; ſo, that he "ade the the to eccho 


hap at the — time to 
look e . hopper ing the two Princes, and 
made a Sign to them with her Hand. to come 
down without making any Noiſe. Their Fear 
was extraordinary, when they found them- 
ſelves diſcoyered, and they prayed the Lady, 
by other Signs, to excule * — but ſhe, af- 
ter having laid the Monſter's Head ſoftly down, 
role u and ſpoke to them with a low, but 
quick Voice, to come down to her; ſhe would 
take no Denial. They made Signs to her that 
they were atraid of the Genie, and would fain 
have been excuſed. Upon which ſhe order d 
tbem to come down,. and if they did not make 
haſte, threatned to awake the and bid 
him kill them. | 
Thoſe Words did ſo much intimidate the 
Princes, that they began to come down with 
all poſſible Precautions, leſt they ſhould a- 
wake 1 Genie. When they came down, the 
Lady tock them by the Hand, and going a 
little furcher 9 2 2 under the Trees, made 
2 very urgent to them. At firſt they 
rejected it obliged them. to accept 
it Fr be de en obtained mn 
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 ſhedefired, ſhe perceiv'd that esch of em had 
a Ring on his Finger; which ſhe demanded of 
em. As ſoon as ſhe receiv'd them, ſhe went 
and took a Box out of the Bundle where het 

Toilet was, pull'd out a String of other Rin 
of all ſorts, which ſhe ſhew'd them, and ask'd 
them if they knew what thoſe Jewels meant 
No, ſay they, we hope you will be pleas'd to 
relt-us. -- Theſe are, replies ſhe,'the Rings of 
all the Men to whom I have granted my Fa- 
vour: There are full Fourſcore and Eighteen 
of em, which I keep as Tokens to remember 
them; and I ask'd yours for the ſame Reaſon, 
to make up my Hundred. So that, continues 
ſhe, I have had an Hundred Gallants already, 
notwithſtanding the Vigilance of this wicked 
. "Genie, that never leaves me. He is much 
the nearer for locking me up in this Glaſs- 
Box, and hiding me in the Bottom of the Sea: 
I find a Way to cheat him for all his Care. 
You may ſee by this, that when a Woman 
has form'd a Project, there's no Husband or 
Gallant that can hinder her putting it in Ex- 
ecution. Men had better not put their Wives 
under ſuch Reſtraint, if they have a mind they 
ſhould be chaſte. Having ſpoke thus to them, 
ſhe put their Rings upon the fame String with 
the reſt, and fitting her down by the Mon- 
ſter, as before, laid his Head again upon her 
Lap, and made a Sign for the Princes to be 
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S They return'd immediately by the ſame 
way they came, and when they were out of 
Sight of the Lady and the Genie, Schabriar / 
ſays to Schahzenan; Well, Brother, what do 
you think of this Adventure? Has not the 
Genie a very faithful Miſtreſs? And don't you 
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that there's no Wickedneſs equal to that 
of Women? Yes, Brother, anſwers the King 


of Great Tartary ; and you muſt alſo agree, 


that the Monſter is more unfortunate, and has 
more reaſon to complain than 'we. There- 
fore, ſince we have found what we ſought for, 
lets return to our Dominions, and let not this 
hinder us to marry again, For my part, I 
know a Method by which 1 think I ſhall keep 
inviolable the Faith that any Wife ſhall plight 
to me. I will ſay no more of it at preſent, but 
you will hear of it in a little Time, and lam 
ſure you will follow my Example. The Sul- 
- tan with his Brother, . and continuing 
their Journey, they arrived in the. Camp the 
third Night after they left it. v0; ol 
The News of the Sultan's Return being 
ſpread, the Courtiers came betimes in the 
Morning before his Pavilion to wait on him. 
He order'd them to enter, receiv'd them with - 
a more pleaſant Air than formerly, and gave 
each of them a Gratification. er which, 
he told 'em he would go no further, order d 
them to take Horſe, and return'd ſpeedily to- 
As ſoon as ever he arriv'd, he run to the Sul 
taneſs's Appartment, commanded her to be 
bound before him, and deliver d her to his Grand 
Viſier, with an Order to ſtrangle her, which 
was accordingly executed by that Miniſter, | 
without enquiring iato her Crime. Tbe en- 
raged Prince did not ſtop here, he cut off the 
Heads of all the Sultaneſs's Ladies with his 
own Hand. After this rigorous Puniſhment, : 
being perſuaded that no Woman was Chaſte, 
he refoly'd, in order to prevent the Diſloyalty* 
of ſuch as be nn marry, 74 
a We 
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wed one every Night, and have her ſtrangled 

next upon hl he wore ce ingimpos'd this cruel Law 

Works — or 

the of the 

of 7 — — took leave of him, 

and being loaden with magnificent Preſents, 
ſet forward on his Journey. 

Sthbahzenan gone, Schabriar ordered 
his Grand Vier to bring him arr arr, av 
of one of his Generals. The Viſier obey d; the 
Sultan lay with her, and her , next 
Morming into his hands in order to be 

» commanded bim to get him ano- 
ther next Night. Whatever Reluctancy the 
Viger had to put ſuch Orders in Execution, as 
he ow'd blind Obedience to the Sulran his 
Mafter, he was forc'd to ſubmit. He brought 
_ him then the Daughter of aSubaltern, whom 
he alſo cut off next Day. After her he brought 

a Citizen's Daughter; and, in a word, there 
was every Day a Maid married, and a Wife 
murdered. 

The Rumour of this unparallell'd Barbari- 

doccaſion d a general Conſternation in the 
City, where there was nothing but Crying 
and Lamemation. Here a Father in Tears, and 
unconſolablefor the Loſs of his Daughter; and 
there tender Mothers dreading left theirs ſhould 
have the ſame Fare, making the Air to reſound 
betorehand with their Groans. So that inſtead 
of the Commendations and which the 
Sultan had hitherto rectiv'd ſrom his Subjects, 
2 Mouths were now fill d with Imprecati- 
ons againſt him. 
The Grand Viſier, who, as has been already 
© < ſaid; was the Executioner of this horrid Inju- 
| 2. * his wul, Kr 
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eldeſt call'd Scheherazade, and the youngeſt 
Dinarzade ; the latter was a Lady of very great 
Merit ; but the elder had Courage, Wit, and 
Penerration infinitely above her , 5 ſhe had 
read abundance, and had ſuch a prodigious 
Memory, that ſhe never forgot any thing She 
had ſucceſsſully applied her ſelf to Philoſophy, 
Phyfick, Hiſtory, and the Liberal Arts; and 

for Verſe exceeded the beſt Poets of her Time: 
Beſides this, r and all 
her fine Qualifications were crown d by ſolid 
Virtue. * 
ter 


Tpbe Viſier onately loved a 
ſo worthy of his tender AﬀeCtion ; and one 
ng bn were diſcourſing together, the ſays 
to bim, Father, I have one Favour to beg 
of you, and moſt humbly pray you to grant it 
me. I will not refuſe it, anſwers he, provi- 
ded it be juſt and reaſonable. For the Ju- 
ſtice of it, ſays ſhe, there can be no Queſtion, 
and you may judge of it by the Motive which 
obliges me to demand it * 08 I have a 
to ſtop the Courſe of that Barbarity 

which the Sultan exerciſes upon the Fami- 
lies of this City. I would diſpel thoſe un- 
juſt Fears which ſo many Mothers have of 
loſing their Daughters in ſuch a fatal manner. 
Your Deſign, Daughter, replies the Viſier, is 
very commendable ; but the Diſeaſe you 
would remedy, to me ſeems incurable ; how 
do you N to affect ir ? Father, ſays Sche- 
herazade, ſince by your means the Sultan 
makes every Day a new Marriage, I conjure 
you by the tender Affection you bear to me, 
o procure me the Honour of his Bed. The Vi- 

fier could not hear this without Horror. O- 

Heaven! replies he in a Paſſion; Have you loſt 
a B 2 your 
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your Senſes Daughter, that you make ſuch a 
dangerous Requeſt ro me ? You know the 
Sultan has ſworn by his Soul, that he will ne- 
ver lie above one Night with the ſame Wo- 
man, and to order her to be kill'd next Morn- 
ing, and would you that I ſhould propoſe 
you to him ? Pray conſider well to what your 
indiſcreet Zeal wilt expoſe you. Tes, dear 
Father, _ the Virtuous Daughter, I know 
the Risk I run, but that does not frighten me? 
Tf 1 en my Death will be glorious ; and 
if I ſucceed, I ſhall do my Country an im- 
a Piece of Service. No, no, ſays the 
iſier, Whatever you can repreſent to engage 
me to let you throw your ſelf into that hor- 
rible Danger, don't you think that ever I will 
agree to it. When the Sultan ſhall order mo 
to ſtrike my Poniard into your Heart, alas! I 
muſt obey him, and what a diſmal Imploy- 
ment is that for a Father ? Ah ! if you don't 
fear Death, yet at leaſt be afraid of occaſion- 
ing me the mortal Grief of ſeeing my Hand 
ſtain'd with your Blood. Once more, Father, 
ſays Scheherazade, grant me the Favour I beg. 
Your Stubbornnels,” replies the Viſier, w 
make me angry, .why will you. run headlong 
to your Ruin? They that don't foreſee the 
End of a dangerous Enterprize, can never 
bring it to an happy Iſſue. I am afraid the 
ſame thing will happen to you, that op 'd 
to the Als, which was well, and could not 
keep himſelf ſo. What Misfortune befel the 
Afs, replies Scheherazade ? Ill tell it you, ſays 
the Vier, if you'll hear me. 
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The Aſs, the Ox, and the A 


A Very rich Merchant had ſeveral Country 
Houſes, where he had abundance of Cat- 
tle of all Sorts. He went with his Wife and 
Family to one of thoſe Eſtates, in order to im- 
ove ic himſelf, He had the Gift of under- 
nding the age of Beaſts, but with 
this Condition, that he ſhould interpret it to 
no body on Pain of Death, and this hinder d 
him to communicate to others what he learn'd 
by means of this Gift. 3 
He bad in the ſame Stall, an Ox and an 
AG ;, and one Day as he fat near them, and 
diverted bimſelf to ſee his Children play 
about him, he heard, the Ox ſay to the Aſs, 
Sprightly : O how happy do I think 
when I conſider the Eaſe you enjoy, and the 
little Labour that's requir'd of you. You are 
carefully rubb'd down and waſh'd, you have 
well-dreft Corn, and freſh clean Water. 
Your greateſt Buſineſs is to carry the Mer-- 
chant our Maſter, when he has any little 
Journey ro make, and were it not for that 
would be perfectly idle. I am treated 
in a quite different manner, and my Con- 
dition is as unfortunate, as yours is pleaſant. 
Irs ſcarce Day-light when I am faſten d to a 
Plow, and there they make me work till 
Night, to Till up the Ground; which fa- 
tigues me ſo; that ſometimes my Strength. 
fails me. Befides, the Labourer, who is al- 
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ways behind me, beats me continually. By 
drawing the Plow, my Tail is all flea'd; and 
in ſhort, after having laboured from Morn- 
ing till Night, when — am brought in, they 
give me nothing to eat but ſorry dry Beans, 
not ſo much as cleans'd from Sand, or other 
things as pernicious ; and to heighten my Mi- 
ſery, when T have fil'd my Belly with ſuch 
or ſtuff, I am forc'd to lie all Night in 
my own N ſo that you ſee I have reaſon 
to envy your 

The Ass did not interrupt the Or, til he 
had faid all that he had a mind to ſay; but 
when he had made an end, be anſwer d. 
They that call you a fooliſh Beaſt don't lye; 
you are too ſimple, you let them carry. you 
whither they pleaſe, 1 ſhew no manner of 
mom pet mh ok what Advan- 
tage Ou rea the Indignities you 
ſuffer > You kill 3, your ſelf for the Eaſe, 
Pleaſure and Profit of thoſe that give you no 
thanks for ſo doing. But they would not 
an * ſo, if you had as much Courage as 


„„ 
why don't make Reſiſtance | why don's 
IT with Horns, our Foo 

t you are 2 y. ſtriking ur 
A he, round? And in ſhort, 5 
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Ox took the Aſgs Advice in i 
and own'd he was very nate} J 1 ok 
for it. Dear Sprightly, adds he, I will not fail 
to do all that you have ſaid, and you ſhall ſee 
how I ſhall acquit my ſelf. They held their 
peace aſter this Diſcourſe, of which the Mer- 
chant heard every Word. 2 cf 


was 
towardly all that Day, and in the Evening, 


when the Labourer brought 


—— his Horna 
do, was reſtive, and 
; and then made 


: 
4 
7 
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at the Labourer as if be would have puſh'd' 
bim In a ward, be did alt 
that to. Next. Day the 
Lab to take the Ox to 
his finding the Stall full of 
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to be lack, pity'd him, and thinking that it was 
to carry him to work, went im- 
y and acquainted the Merchant with 


Who perceiving that the Ox had fol- 
low'd all the miſchievous: Advices of the Aſs 
whom he thought fit to puniſh*-for it, 
ordered the Labourer to go and put the Aſs 
in the Ox's Place, and to be ſure to work him - 

B. 4 ford 
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forc'd to draw the Plow all that Day, which 
fatigued him ſo much the more, that he was 


not accuſtom'd to that Sort of Labour; beſides, - 
he had been ſo ſoundly beat, that he could 


| ſcarce ſtand when he came back. 


- Mean while the Ox was mightily pleas'd, 
he eat up all that was in his Stall, and reſted 
himſelf the whole Day. He was glad ar the 
heart that he had follow'd the Afs's Advice, 
—— a thouſand times for it, and did 
not fail to complement him upon jt, when 
he ſaw him come back. The AG anſwer'd 
not one Word, ſo vex'd was he to be ſo ill 
treated; but ſays within himſelf, it's by my 
own”"Imprudence I have brought this Miſ- 
— —— my ſelf; 1 liv'd happily, eve- 
ry thing ſmil'd upon me, I had all that 1 
could with, its my own fault that I'am 
brought to this miſerable Condition; and if 
I can't contrive ſome way to get out of it, 


I am certainly undone; and as he ſpoke thus, 


his Strength was ſo much exhauſted, that he 
fell down at his'Stall, as if be had been half 


- Here the Grand Viſier addreſſed himſelf to 


Scheherazade, and ſaid: Daughter, you do 


juſt like the Aſs, you will expoſe your ſelf 
to Deſtruction by your falſe Prudence. 
Take my Advice, be eaſy, and don't take 
ſuch Meafures as will haſten your Death. 
Father, replies Scheherazade, the Example 

u bring me, is not capable of making me 
hinge — Reſolution; I will never ceaſe 
importuning you until you 28 me to 
the Sultan to be his Bride. The Viſier per- 
ceiving that the inſiſted in her Demand. 
reply d, Alas then! Since you will continue 


obſtinate 
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obſtinate, I ſhall be obliged to treat you in the 
fame manner as the Merchant I nam'd juſt no 
treated his Wife a little time after. l. 
The Merchant underſtanding that the Aſs 
was in a lamentable Condition, was curious 
to know what paſs d betwixt him and the 
Ox; therefore, after Supper, he went out by 
Moon- light, and ſat down by them, his Wife 
ing him Company. When he arriv'd;. 
he heard the Aſs lay to the Ox, Comrade, 
tell me, I pray you, what you intend to do to 
Morrow, when the Labourer brings you 
Meat? What will I do, ſays the Ox, I will 
continue to do as you taught me. I will go 
off from him, and threaten him with my 
Horns, as I did Yeſterday ;. I will feign my 
ſelf to be ſick and juſt ready to die. Be- 
ware of thar, replies the Aſs, it will ruin 
du; for as I came home this Evening, I 
rd the Merchant, our Maſter; fay ſome-- 
thing that makes me tremble for you. Alas! 
What did you hear, ſays the Ox ? As you love 
me, hide nothing from me, my dear Sprighrly. 
Our Maſter, replied the Aſs, had theſe ſad 
Expreſſions to the Labourer : Since. the Ox 
does not eat, and is not able to work, I 
would have him kild to Morrow, and we 
will give his Fleſh as an Alms to the Poor for 
God's ſake ; as for his Skin, that will be of 
Uſe to us, and I would have you give it the 


Currier to dreſs, therefore don't fail, but ſend 
for the Butcher. This is what I had to tell 


you, fays the AG. The Concern I have for 
your Preſervation, - and my Friendfhip- for 


| you, oblig'd me to let you know it, and to 


give you new Advice. As ſoon as they-bring 
you your Bran and Straw, riſe up and eat 
b B 5 hearrily, 


{ 26 ) Vol. I. | 


Our Maſter will by this think that | 
you are cur'd, and no doubt will recal his 
Orders for killing you ; whereas if you do o- 
therwiſe you are certainly gone. 
| This Dicour bd the ee which the AG 
defign'd. The Ox was ſtrangely troubled at it, 
and bellow'd out for — 1 
who heard the Diſcourſe very attentively, fell 
into ſuch a Fit of Laughter, that his "Wife 
was furpriz'd at it, and faid, Pray Husband 
tell me what you laugh at ſo heartily, that I 
may laugh with you. Wife, ſays he, you muſt 
content your ſelf with me laugh. No, 
replies ſhe, I will know the Reaſon. I can- 
not give + — — anſwers he, 
but caly that h at what our Aſs juſt now | 
ſaid to our Ox. reſt is a Secret, which 
I am not allow'd to reveal. And what hin- 
ders you from rev the Secret; fays ſhe ? 
If I tell it you, anſwers he, it will coſt me my 
Life. You only jear me, cry'd his Wife, what 
nn If you don't 
ſatisfy me preſently w Ou at, 
pul hop wy rw yl of ray 
ther, I ſwear by Heaven that you and I ſhall 
—— — | | 
pr as. rg thus, ſhe went intothe Houſe 
in a great 


and ſetting her ſelf in a Cor- 
ner, Cried there all Night. Her Husband 
lay alone, and finding next Morning that ſhe 
continued in the fame Humour, told her, the 
was a very fooliſh Woman to afflit her ſelf » 
— the thing was not worth ſo 
much, and that it did concern her as little to 
know the matter, as it concern'd him much to 
keep it ſecret. Therefore I conjure you to 
think no more of it. I ſhall Rill _— 

m 
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much of it, ſays ſhe, as never to forbeaP- 
— till you have — my Curioſity. 

— — - replied he, that 
1 wil colt me my Life, if 1 yield to your 
Indiſcretion. Let what will happen, ſays ſhe, . 
I do inſiſt upon it. I ive, ſays the Mer-- 
chant, that tis impoſſible to bring you to Rea 
ſon, and ſince 1 foreſee that you will occaſion 
your own Death by your Obſtinacy, I will call 
in your Children, that they may ſee you before - 

die. - Accordingly he call'd for em, and 
ſent for her Father and Mother, and other Re- 
lations. When they were come, and heard 
the Reaſon of their being call'd for, they did 
all they could to convince her that ſhe was in 
the but to no purpoſe: Sbe told em ſhe-- 
would die than yield that Point to hen 
Husband. Her Father and Mother ſpoke to 
her by her ſelf, and told her that what ſhe deſi- 
they dead gin nohing upon ber ter vr 
they could either b 
. 

0 nothing w to bri 2 
— ro — they wept 9 — 
terly. The Merchant him 
out of his Senſes, and ws almoſt ready to Hk 
his own Life, to fave that of his Wife, whom 


he lov d dearly. 
Daughter, ſays the Viſier to Sche«- 


Now, m 
herazade, yy Dark had my Hens, and 


a —— with a heed to 
paſs d. n the a was 


— E. 1 1 fad, and conſidering what 
he had beſt to do, he ſees his Dog run toward 
the Cock, as he was treading a Hen, and heard-: 
him ſpeak to him thus; Cock; ſays he, I am 
(ure ven wil not ier you live long, are 
youre 
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not aſham d to do that thing to Day ? 
The Cock ſtanding up on tiptoe, anſwers 
the Dog fiercely, And why, ſays he, ſhould 
F not do it to Day as well as other Days ? If 
vou don't know, replies the Dog, then I tell 
vou, that this Day our Maſter is in great Per- 
_— His Wife would have him reveal a 
ret which is of ſuch a Nature, that it will 
coft kim his Life if he doth it. Things are 
come to that paſs, that it is to be fear d he will 
ſearcely have Reſolution enough to reſiſt his 
Wife's Obſtinacy; for he loves her, and is 
affected with the Tears that the continually 
ſheds, and perhaps it may coſt him his Life. 
We are all:alarm'd at it, and you only inſult: 
dur Melancholy, and have the Impudence to- 
divert your ſelf with your Hens. 
The Cock anſwer'd the Dog's Reproof 
thus: What, has our Maſter ſo little Senſe? 
He has bur ene Wife, and can't govern her, 
and tho' I have Fifty, I make em all do what I 
pleaſe. Let him make uſe of his Reaſon, he- 
will ſpeedily find a Way to rid himſelf of his 
Trouble.. Ho ſays the Dog, what would yow- 
have him do ?- Let him go into the Room 
where his Wife is, ſays the Cock, lock the 
Door, and take a. good Stick and threſ her 
well, and Fil anſwer for it, that will bring 
ber to her right Wits, and make her for bear 
to ask him any more what he ought not to 
tell her. The Merchant had no ſooner heard: 
what the Cock ſaid, but he took up & good 
Stick, went to his Wife, whom he found ſtill: 
2 crying, and ſhutting. the Door, belabour'd: 
her ſo ſoundly, that ſhe cried out, It is enough, 
Hasband, it is enough, let me alone; and I will 
never atk the Queſtion more. Upon this, per- 
* ceiving 
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ceiving that ſhe repented of her impertinent 
Curioſity, he forbore drubbing her, and o- 
pening the Door, her Friends came in, were 
glad ro find her cur d of her Obſtinaey, and 
complimented her Husband upon this happy 
Expedient to bring his Wite to Reaſon, 
Daughter, adds the Grand Viſier, you de- - 
= to be treated as the Merchant treated his 

ife. 5 

Father, replies Scheherazade, I 
would not take i ill that I perſiſt in yer. F voy 
nion. I am nothing moved by the Story of 
that Woman, I can tell you abundance of 
others, to perſuade you that you ought not tor 
oppoſe my Deſign. Beſides, pardon me for 
declaring to you, that your oppoſing me would 
be in vain; for if your Paternal Affection 
ſhould hinder you to grant my Requeſt, I 
would go and offer my ſelf to the Sultan. In 
ſhort, the Father being overcome by the Reſo-- 
lation of his Daughter, yielded to her Impor- 
tunity, and tho he was very much griev'd that 
he could not divert her from ſuch a fatal Re- 
ſolution, he went that Minute to acquaint the 
Sultan, that next Night he would bring him 
Scheherazade. vl 

The Sultan was much furpriz'd at the Sa- 
crifice which the Grand Viſier made to him. 
How could you reſolve upon it, ſays he, to 
bring me your own Daughter? Sir, anſwers 
the Viſer, it's her own Offer. The ſad Defti- 
ny that attends it could not ſcare her, ſhe pre- 
fers the Honour of being your Majeſty's Wife 
one Night, to her Life. But don't miſtake 
your ſelf, Viſier, ſays the Sultan, to Mor- 
row, When I Scheherazade into your 
Hands,. I expect. you ſhould take —— 


, 
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Life, and if you fail, I ſwear that you your 
{lf ſhall die. Sir, rejoins the Viſier, my | 
without doubt will be full of Grief to execute 
Commands, but it is to no ＋ for 
ature to murmur, tho? I be her Father, I 
will anſwer for the Fidelity of my Hand to 
. obey your Order. Schabriar accepted his Mi- 
niſter's Offer, and told him he might bring 
his Daughter when he pleas'd. | 
The Vier went with the News to 
Scheherazade, who receiv'd it with as much 
Joy, as if it had been the moſt agreeable thing 
in the World; ſhe thank d her Father for ha- 
ving obliged her in ſo ſenſible a manner, and 
2838 that he was overwhelmed with 
rief, ſhe told him, in order to his Conſola- 
tion, that ſhe hop d he would 
having martied her to the Sultan; but that 
on the contrary, he ſhould have cauſe to re- 
Joice in it all his Days. 
All her Buſineſs was to put her ſelf in a 
Condition to appear before the Sultan; but 
before ſhe went, ſhe took her Siſter Dinar. 
zade apart, and ſays to her, My dear Siſter, 
I have need of your Help in a Matter of very 
great Importance, and muſt pray you not to- 
deny it me. My Father is going to carry me 
to the Sultan to be his Wife, don't let this 
nga om but hear me with Patience. As 
ſoon as I am come to the Sultan, I will pray 
him to allow you to lie in the Bride-Cham- 
ber, that I may enjoy your Company this 
one Night more. If I obtain that Favour as 
I hope to do, remember to awake me to 
Morrow, an Hour before Day, and to ad- 
dreſs me in theſe or ſome ſuch Words. My- 
Ser, if you be nat aſleep, I pray you ny 
* 
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= one; and I ho bope 
City from the Conſternation they are un- 
— at ——  Dinarzade anſwered, That ſhe 


— Sultan was left alone with 
her, he order'd her to uncover her Face, 
and found it ſo beautiful, that he was per- 
fectly charm'd with her; and perceiving her 
ro be in Tears, ask'd her the reaſon. Sir, 
anſwer'd Scheherazade, I have a Siſter, who 
loves me tenderly, as J do her; and I could 
wiſh that ſhe might be allow'd to be all Night 
in this Chamber, that I might ſee her, and 
bid her once more adieu. Will you be 
leas'd to allow me the Comfort of giving 
her this laſt Teſtimony of my Friendſhip. 
Schabriar having conſented to it, Dinarzade 
was ſent for, who came with all poſſible Di- 
_—_— The Sultan went to Bed with Scha- 
herazade, upon an Alcove rais'd very high, 
according to the Cuftom of the Monarchs of 
2 — — — 
Was » near OO 
Alcove. 
An Hour before Day, Dinarzade being a- 
wake, fail'd not to do as her Siſter order'd 
her. My dear Siſter, cries ſhe, if you be 
hot aſleep, I pray, until Day break, which 
will be in a very little time, that = 
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will tell me one of thoſe pleaſant Stories you 
have read; Alas! this may perhaps be the 
laſt tiene thar ever 1 ſhall bave that Su- 

born 
Scheherazade, inſtead of anſwering her Si- 
ſter, addreſsd her (elf to the Sultan, thus: 
Sir, will your 1 be pleas d to allow 
me to give my Siſter this Satisfaction? With- 
all my Heart, anſwers the Sultan. Then Sche-. 
herazade bid her Siſter: liſten, and after-- 
1 her ſelf to Schabriar, begun. 


The Firſt Night: 
. The Merchant 4nd the Cenis. 


SI R, 7 
15 was Ge 2 vivchane who had 
4 great Eſtate in Lands, Goods, and 
He had abundance of Deputies, Fa- 
— and Slaves. He was oblig d from 
time to time, to take fournies, and talk with 


his Correſpo N and one Day being un- 


der a necedfity of ing a — ourney, a- 
_ an Affair portance, he took: 

orſe, and put a — behind him, 
with ſome Biskets and Dates, becauſe he 
had a great Deſart to paſs over, where he 
could have no manner of Proviſions. He 
arriv'd without any Accident at the end of 
his Journey; and having diſpatch d his Af-- 
fairs, took Horſe again, in order to return 
home. 

The fourth Day of his Journey, be was ſo + 
much incommoded by the heat of the _ 
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and the Reflexion of that heat from the Earth, 
that he turn d out of the Road, to refreſh 
himſelf under-ſome Trees that he ſaw in the 
Country. There he found at the Root of 
a great Walnut Tree, a Fountain of very 
clear running Water, and alighting, tied his 
Horſe to' a Branch of a Tree, and fitting 
down by the Fountain, took ſome Bisket and 
Dates out of his Portmanteau, and as he eat his 
Dates, ' threw the Shells about on both. ſides 
of him. PICS ing a 
Muſſulman, he waſh'd his Hands, his 
ace, and his Feet, and ſaid his Prayers. 
He had not made an end, but was ſtill on his 
Knees, when he ſaw a Genie appear, all 
white with Age, and of a monſtrous Bulk ; 
who advancing towards him with a Scimi- 
ter in his Hand, ſpoke to him in a terrible 
Voice, thus: Riſe up, that I may kill thee 
with this Scimiter, as you have killd my 
Son; and accompanied thoſe Words with a 
Cry. Merchant being as much 
frightned at the hideous Shape of the Mon- 
ſter, as at thoſe threatning Words, an- 
ſwer' d him trembling. Alas | my good Lord, 
of what Crime can | be guilty towards you, 
that you ſhould take away my Life? I will, 
replies the Genie, kill thee, as thou baſt kil'd- 
my Son. O Heaven! ſays the Merchant, how 
ſhould I kill your Son, I did not know him, 
nor ever ſaw him. Did not you {fit down 
when you came hither, __ the Genie ? Did. 
not you take Dates out of your Portmanteau, - 
and as you eat em, did not you throw the 
Shells about on both ſides ? I did all that you 
177 anſwers the Merchant, I cannot deny it. 
it be fo, replied the Genie, I tell * 
8 
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thou haſt killd my Son; and the Way was 
thus: When you threw your Nut ſhells a- 
bout, my Son was paſſing by, and you threw 
one of em into his Eye, which kill'd him ; 
therefore I muſt kill thee. Ah ! my Lord, 
Pardon me ! cry'd the Merchant. No Pardon, 
anſwers the Genie, no Mercy. Is it not juſt 
to kill him that has kill'd another? I agree to 
it, ſays the Merchant, but certainly I never 
killd your Son; and if I have, it was unknown 
to me, and I did it innocently ; therefore I 
beg you to pardon me, and to ſuffer me to live. 
No, no, ſays the Genie, perſiſting in his Re- 
ſolution, I muſt kill thee, ſince thou haſt 
kil'd my Son; and then taking the Merchant 
by the Arm, threw him with his Facy upon 
the Ground, and lifted up his Scimiter, to cut 
off his Head. ö . 

The Merchant all in Tears, pr 
was innocent, bewail'd his Wi 
dren, and ſpoke to the Genie in the mo- 
ving Expreſſions that could be uttered. The 
Genie, with his Scimiter ſtill lifted up, had ſo 
much Patience, as to hear the Wretch make 
an end of his Lamentations, but would not 
relent. All this whining, ſay | 
is to no 
of B 
thee,. as thou kill'dſt my Son. Why! replied: 
the Merchant, can nothing prevail with you; 
will you abſolutely take away the Life of a 
poor Innocent. Yes, replied the Genie, I 
am refolv'd upon it. As ſhe had ſpoke thoſe 
Words, perceiving it was Day, and: knowing 
that the Sultan roſe betimes in the Morning 
to ſay his Prayers, and hold bis Counci 
Scheherazade, held her peace. Lord _ 

| ys 
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ſays Dinarzade, what a wonderful Story is 
this. way remainder on it, ſays 1 
is more ſurpriſin will de of my 
mind, if the Sulran will "gd live this Day, 
and permit, me to cell it you next Night: 
Schabriar, who had liſtned to Scheherazade 
with Pleaſure, ſays to himſelf, I will ſtay. 
till co Morrow, for I can at any time put her 
to death when ſhe has made an end of the 
Story: So having reſolved not to take away 
Scheherazade's Life that Day, he roſe and 
Bb MBAS bis Coun- 


Mi men, inf of Deeping, bs ent tho 
t 
Night in Sighs and Groans, — * Lot 
of his Daughter, of whom he believ'd that he 
himſelf ſhould be the Executioner. And as in 
this melancholy Proſpect, he was afraid of 
the Sultan; he was agreeably. 8 
when be ſaw the Prince enter the Council- 
Chamber En him the fatal Orders 


he expected. 
The Sultan accordi to his Cuſtom, ſpent 
the Day in regulating his Affairs; and when 


Night came, r 
Next Morning before Day, Dinaræ ade 
2 2 28 her ſelf to her 3 25 
Siſter, if you be not aſleep, 
ou till 1 CS, kde muſt be in > 
time, to go on with the Story you be- 
gan laſt Night. be Sultan, without ſtay ing 
till Scheberaz ade ask d him leave, bid her make 
an end of the Story of the Genie and the Mer- 
chant, for I long to hear the Iſſue of it; up- 
on which 24 ſpoke, and continued 
the Story as follows. = 
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The Second Night. 


Hen the Merchant faw that the Genie 
| was going to cut off his Head; he cry'd 
out aloud, and faid to him, for Heav'ns 
ve your Hand ! = age em: 3 
be as to t me ſome reſpite, al- 
low 12 ung bo big my Wife — Chil- 
dren adieu, and to divide my Eſtate among 
them by Will, that they may not go to Law 
with one another after my Death; and when 
F have done ſo, I will come back to this 
fame Place, and ſubmit to whatever you fhall 
pleaſe to order concerning me. But, ſays the 
Genie, if I grant you the time you demand. 
I doubr you'll never return; If you will be- 
lieve my Oath; anſwers the Merchant, I 
ſwear by all that's Sacred, that I will come 
and meet you here without füil. What time 
do you demand then, replies the Genie? I 
ask a Year, ſays the Merchant; I cannot have 
leſs to order my Affairs, and to prepare my 
felf to die without regret. But I promiſe 
you, that this Day twelve Months I will re- 
turn under theſe Trees, to put my ſelf into 
your Hands. Do you take Heav'n to be Wit 
neſß to this Promiſe, ſays the Genie? I do, 


anſwers the Merchant, and repeat it, and 


you may rely upon my Oath. Upon this 
che N him near the Fountain, and diſ- 
"The Merehune"belog recover! om bly 
Fright, mounted his Horſe, and ſet forward 
on his Journey; and as he was glad on the 
one hand that he had eſcap d fo great a Dan» 
"3k ger. 
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ſo he was, mortally ſorry on the other, 
mo he thought on his fatal Oath. + When 
he came home, his Wife and Children re- 
ceiv'd 307 * all the Demonſtrations of a 
perfect Joy. But he, inſtead ot making them 
anſwerable Returns, fell a weeping bitterly ; 
from whence they really conjectur d, that 
ſomething extraordinary had befallen him. 
His Wife ask'd the Reaſon of his exceſſive 
Grief and Tears: We are all overjoy d, ſays 
ſhe, at your Return, but you frighten us to 
ſce you in this Condition; pray tell us the 
Cauſe of your Sorrow. Alas! replies the 
Husband; the Cauſe of it is, That I have but 
a Year to live; and then told what had paſſed 
betwixr him and the Genie, and that he had 
given him his Oath to return at the end 
of the Year, to receive Death from his 
When they heard this ſad News, they all 
began to lament heartily: His Wife made a 
— Out- cry, beat her Face, and tore her 
Hair. The Children being all in Tears, made 
che Houſe reſound with their Groans; and 
the Father, not being able to overcome Na- 
ture, mix'd his Tears with theirs: So that, in 
a word, it was the moſt affecting Spectacle 
that any Man could behold. | 
Next Morning, the Merchant applied him- 
ſelf to put his Affairs in order; and firſt of 
all, to pay his Debts. He made. Preſents to 
his Friends, gave great Alms to the Poor, 
ſet his Slaves of both Sexes at liberty, divi- 
ded his Eſtate among his Children, appoint- 
ed Guardians for ſuch of them as were not 
come of Age; and reſtoring to his Wife all 
that was due to her by Contract of W 
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he gave her over and aboye all that he could 


7 htthe Yer exphr'h and gp he mutt. 
At t ear expir d. m 
He put his Burial-Cloaths in his nen; 


but never was there ſuch Grief ſeen, as when 
he came to bid — — n 
They could not thin of parting , T 

to go along and to die with him; but finding 
that he muſt be forc'd to part with thoſe dear 
Objects, he ſpoke to em thus: My dear Wife 
and Children, ſays he, Ly OR 
Heaven, in quitting you, follow my Exam 
ſubmit e to this Neceſlity, 
conſider that it's the Deſtiny of Man to die. 
Having ſaid thoſe Words, be went out of the 
hearing of the Cries ot his Family, and taking 
bis Journey, arriv'd at the place where he pro- 
mis d to meet the Genie, on the Day appointed. 
He alighted, and ſetting bimſelf down by the 
Fountain, waited the coming of the Genie, 
with * e i inable. Whilſt he 
languiſh'd in this crue tion, a good 
old Man leading a Bitch, appeared and drew 
near him ; they ſaluted one another, after 
which the old fays to him, Brother, may 
Lask you why you are come into this deſart 
Place, where there's nothing but evil Spirits, 
and by conſequence you cannot be ſafe. To 
look upon theſe fine Trees, indeed one would 
think the Place inhabited, but it is a true 
Wilderneſs,” where it is not ſafe to ſtay 


ws Merchant fatisfy'd his Curioſity, and 
told him the Adventure which obliged him 
to be there. The old Man liſten'd to him 
with Aſtoniſhment, and when he had done, 
cry'd out, This is the moſt ſurpriſing . 


* 


* 
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the World, and you are bound by the moſt 
inviolable Oath ; however I will be Wit- 
neſs of your Interview with the Genie; and 
bn Pay the Merchant, they talk'd 
together. But 1 ſee Day, ſays Scheberazade, 
and muſt leave off ; yer the beſt of the Story 
is yet to come. The Sultan reſolving to hear 
3 of it, ſuffer d her to live Day 


The Third Night. 


Ext Morning Dinarzade made the ſame 
requeſt to her Siſter as formerly, thus : 
rw Siſter, ſays ſhe, if you be not aſleep, 
me one of thoſe pleaſant Stories, that you 
have read. Bat the Sultan, willing to under- 
ftand what follow'd betwixt the Merchant 
and the Genie, bid her go on with that, which 
ſhe did as follows. | 
Sir, while the Merchant, and the old Man 
that led the Bitch, were talking; they ſaw 
another old Man coming to them, follow'd 


by two black Dogs: Atter they had ſaluted 


one another, he ask d them what they did in 
that Place. The old Man with the Bitch 
told him the Adventure of the Merchant and 


Genie, With all that had paſt betwixt them, 


particularly the Merchant's Oath. He added 
that this was the Day agreed on, and 
that he was reſolved to ſtay and ſee the 
Iſſue. ä 

The ſecond old Man, thinking it alſo worth 
his Curioſity, reſoly'd to do the like · He like- 


wiſe fat down by them, and they had ſcarce 


begun to talk together, but there came ve 


— 
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old Man, who addreſſing himſelf to the two 


+ former, ask d why the Merchant that ſat with 


them look d fo melancholy. They told him 
the Reaſon of it, which appear'd ſo extraor- 
dinary to him, that he alſo reſoly'd to be Wit- 
neſs to the Reſult, and for that end ſat dow 

with em. | | 

In a little time, they iv'd in the Field 
a thick Vapour, like a Cloud of Duſt rais'd 
by a Whirlwind, advancing towards them, 
which vaniſh'd all gf a ſudden, and then the 
Genie appear d, who without ſaluting them, 
came up to the Merchant with his drawn 
Scimiter, and taking him by the Arm, fays, 
Get thee up, that I may kill thee, as thou dĩdſt 
kill my Son. The Merchant and the three 


and to fill the Air with their Cries. Here 


Scheberazade perceiving Day, left off her Sto- 
ry, which did ſo much whet the Sultan's Cu- 
rioſity, that he was abſolutely refolv'd to hear 
the end of it, and put off the Sultaneſs's Ex- 
ecution till next Day. 

No body can expreſs the Grand Viſier's Joy, 
when he perceiv'd that the Sultan did not or- 
der him to kill Scheherazaae ; his Family, the 
Court, and all People in general, were aſto- 
niſh d at it. oe Oe | 


The Fourth Night. - 


Owards the end of the following Night, 
| Dinarzade fail'd not to awake the Sul-' 
taneſs. My dear Siſter, ſays ſhe, if you be not 
alleep, pray tell me one of your fine Stories. 

4 Then - 
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Then Scheberazade, with the Sultan's Permiſ- 
ſion, ſpoke as follows. 

Sir, when the old Man that led the Bitch, 
ſaw the Genie lay hold of the Merchant, and 
about to kill him without pity, he threw him- 
ſelf at the Feet of the Monſter, and kiſſin 
them, ſays to him: Prince of Genies, I mo 
bumbly requeſt you to ſuſpend your Anger, 
and do-me the Favour to hear me. I will tell 
you the Hiſtory of my Life, and. of the Bitch 
you ſee; and if you think it more wonderful 


and ſurprizing than the Adventure of the 


Merchant you are going to kill, I you 
will pardon the poor 0 the 
third of his Crime. The Genie took ſome 


time to conſult upon it, but anſwer'd at laſt, 


Well then, I agree to it. 


The Hiſtory of the Firſt old Man 


and the Bitch. 


I Shall begin then, ſays the old Man, liſten to 


me, I pray you, with attention. This Bitch 


you ſee, is my Couſin, nay, what is more, my 


Wife ; ſhe was only twelve Years of Age when 
I married her, ſo that I may juftl 2 Adr 
as much to NE » as 
Kinſman and Husband. ; 


We liv'd together twenty Years, without any 


Children, yet her barrenneſs did not hinder 


my having a great deal of Complaiſance and 


Friendſhip for her. The Deſire of having 
Children only, made me buy a Slave, by 
whom I hid a Son, who was extream pro- 


miſing. My Wife being jealous, conceiv'd - 


a hatred for both Mother and Child, but 
C | con- 
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-conceal'd it ſo well, that I did not know it till 
twas too late. 
Mean time, my Son grew up, and was ten 
Years old, when I was oblig'd to undertake a 
Journey : Before I went, I recommended to 
my Wife, of whom I had no miſtruſt, the 
Slave and her Son, and pray'd her to take 
care of 'em during my abſence, which was 
for a whole Year. She made uſe of that time 
to ſatisfy her hatred; ſhe applied her ſelf to 
Magick, and when ſhe knew enough of that 
diabolical Art, to execute her horrible Con- 
trivance, the Wretch carried my Son to a de- 
ſolate Place, where, by her Inchantments, ſhe 
3 my Son into a Calf, and gave him to 
my Farmer to fatten, ing ſhe had bought 
- Him. Her Fury did not ſtop at this abomi- 
nable Action, but ſhe likewiſe chang'd the 
Slave into a Cow, and gave her alſo to my 
Farmer. | 
At my Return, I ask d for the Mother and 
Child: Your Slave, ſays ſhe, is dead, and for 
your Son, I know not what is become of 
him, I have not ſeen him theſe two Months. 
I was troubled at the Death of the Slave, but 
wy Son having only diſappear d, as ſhe 
told me, I was in hopes he would return in a 
little time. However, eight Months paſs'd, and 
I heard nothing of him. When the Feſtival 
of the great Zairam happened, to celebrate 
the ſame, I ſent to my Farmer for one 
of the fatteſt Cows, to ſacrifice, and he ſent 
me one accordingly. The Cow which he 
t me,” was my Slave, the unfortunate 
Mother of my Son. I tied her, but as I 
was going to ſacrifice her, ſhe bellow'd piti- 
fully, and I could perceive Streams of Tears 
run 
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run from her Eyes. This ſeem'd to me very 
extraordinary, and finding my ſelf, in ſpite 
of all I could do, ſeiz/d-with pity, I could not 
find in my heart to give her the blow, 
but order'd my Farmer to get me ano- 
ther. 

My Wiſe, who was preſent, was enrag'd 


at my Compaſſion, and — her ſelf to — | 
Order which diſappo inte ber Malice, ſhe 


- cries out: What ds you do, Husband ? Sacri- 


fice that Cow, your Farmer has not a finer, 
nor one fitter for that Uſe. Out of Com- 
plaiſance to my Wife, I came again to the 
Cow, and combating my pity, which ſuſpend- 
ed the Sacrifice, was going to give her the fa- 
tal blow; when the Victim redoubling her 


Tears, and bellowing, difarm'd me a ſecond 


time. Then I put the Mell into the Farmer's 
Hands, and bid him take and facrifice her him- 
ſelf, for her Tears and bellowing pierc'd my 
The Farmer, leſs com 7— than I, ſa- 
crific'd her; but when he flea d her, found 
her to be nothing but Bones, tho? to us ſhe 
ſeem d very fat. Take her to your ſelf, 
ſays I to the Farmer, I quit her to you; give 
her in Alms, or which way you will ; and 
- HOT fat Calf, bring it me 
I did not inform my ſelf what 

he did — the Cow, but ſoon after he took 
her away, he came with a very fat Calf. 
Tho? I knew not that the Calf was my Son, 
yet I could not forbear being mov'd at the 
ſight of him. On his part, as ſoon as he ſaw 
me, he made ſo great an effort to come to 
me, that he broke his Cord, threw himſelf at 
my Feet, with his * the Ground. 
2 as 
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as if he would excite my Compaſſion, conjure 
me not to be ſo cruel as to take his Life; and 
did as much as was poſſible for him to do, to 
ſignify that he was my Son. 

I was more ſurpriz d and affected with this 
Action, than with the Tears of the Cow; I 
found a tender pity, which made me concern 
my ſelf for him, or rather, Nature did its Du- 
ty. Go, fays I, to the Farmer, carry home 
that Calf, take great care ot him, and bring 
me another in his place, immediately. 

Aſſoon as my Wife heard me ſay ſo, ſhe 
immediately cried out, What do you do, Huſ- 
band ? take my Advice, ſacrifice no other Calf 
but that. Wife, ſays I, I will not ſacrifice 

8 him, I will ſpare him, and pray don't you op- 
poſe it. The wicked Woman had no regard 
to my deſire, ſhe bated my Son too much, to 
conſent that I ſhould ſave him; I tied the 
poor Creature, and taking up the fatal Knife 
here Scheherazade ſtop d, becauſe ſhe 

perceiv'd Day-light. 1 1 

Then Dinarzade ſaid, Siſter, I am enchant- 
ed with this Story, which beſpeaks my At- 
tention ſo agreeably. If the Sultan will ſuffer 
me to live to Day, - anſwers Scheherazade, 

what I have to tell you to Morrow, will di- 

vert you abundantly more. Schabrjar, curi- 

ous to know what would become of the old 
Mans Son that led the Bitch, told the Sultaneſs, 
he would be very glad to hear the end of thar 

Story next Night. + | 


The . 


— 
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The Fifth Night: 


WW Hen Day began to draw near, Dinar- 
zade put her Siſter's Orders in execu- 
tion very exactly; who being awak d, pray'd 
the Sultan to allow her to give Dinarzade 
that Satisfaction, which the Prince, who took 
ſo much pleaſure in the Story himſelf, willing- 
ly agreed to, : Os 
Sir then, ſays Scheherazade, the firſt old 
Man who led the Bitch continuing his Story 
to the Genie, the two other old Men, and the 
Merchant, proceeded thus: I took the 
Knife, ſays he, and was going to ftrike it in- 
to my Son's Throat; when turning his Eyes, 
bath'd with Tears, in a languiſhing manner, 
towards me, he affected me ſo. that I had not 
ſtrength to ſacrifice him, but let the Knife 
fall, and told my Wife poſitively, that I 
would have another Calf to facrifice, and 
not that. She us'd all Endeavours to. make 


me c my Reſolution; but I continued 
firm, ify'd her a little, by promiſing, 
that I would facrifice him againſt the Bairam,. 
next Year. | 


Next Morning, my Farmer defir'd to- 
ſpeak with me alone ; and told me, I come, 
ys he, to tell you a piece of News, for which 

I hope you will return me thanks. I have 
a Daughter that has ſome Skill in Magick : 
Yeſterday, as I carried back the Calf, which 
— would not ſacrifice; I perceiv'd ſhe 
ugh'd when the ſaw him, and in a Moment 
after, fell a weeping: I ask'd her why ſhe 
acted two ſuch contrary. Parts at one and the: 
C3 ſame 
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ſame time. Father, replies ſhe, the Calf 

ou bring back, is our Landlord's Son: I 

ugh'd for joy to ſee. him ſtill alive, and I 
wept at the remembrance of the Sacrifice that 
was made th other Day of his Mother, who 
was chang'd into a Cow. Theſe two Meta- 
morphoſes were made by the Enchantments 
of our Maſter's Wife, who hated the Mother 
and Son. This is what my Daughter told me, 
_ Farmer, and I come to acquaint you 
with it. 

At theſe Words, the old Man adds, I leave 
you to think, 2 Lord Genie, how much I 
was ſurpriz'd ; 1 went immediately to m 
Farmer, to ſpeak with his Daughter my ſelf. 
As ſoon as I came, I went forchwith to the 
Stall where my Son was, he could not an- 
ſwer my Embraces, but receiv'd them in 
ſuch a manner, as fully ſatisfied me he was my 


Farmer's Daughter came : My good 


. 


former Shape ? Yes, ſays ſhe, I can. Ah! ſays 
2 ͤ — 2 
my Fortune. She replied to me ſmiling, You 
are our Maſter, and I know very well what 
I owe to you, but I cannot reſtore your Son 
to his former Shape, but on two Conditions: 
The firſt is, that you give him me for my Huſ- 
band ; and the ſecond is, that you allow me 
to puniſh the Perſon who chang'd him into a 

For the firſt, ſays I. I agree to it with 
all my heart: Nay, I promiſe you more, a 


conliderable Eſtate for your ſelf, independent 


on what 1 deſign for my Son: In a word, you 
ſhall ſee how I will reward the great Service 
I expect from you. As to what relates — mY 


Maid, ſays I, can you reſtore my Son to his | 
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Wife, I alſo agree to it ; a Perſon that has 
been capable of committing ſuch a criminal 
Action, deſeryes very well to be puniſhed ; 
I leave her to you, only I muſt pray you not 
to take her Life. I am juſt a going then, an- 
ſwers ſhe, to treat her as ſhe has treated your 
Son: 2 to it, ſays I, provided you re- 
ſtore my Son to me before - hand. 

Then the Maid took a Veſſel full of Water. 

onounc'd Words over it that I did not un- 
Cerſtand, and addreſſing her ſelf to the Calf, O 
Calf, ſays ſhe, if thou waſt created by the Al- 
mighty and Sovereiga Maſter of the World, 
ſuch as you appear at this time, continue in- 
that Form; but if thou beeſt a Man, and art 
chang'd into a Calf by Enchantment, return 
to thy natural Shape, by the Permiſſion of the 
Sovereign Creator. As ſhe ſpoke theſe Words, 
flie threw Water upon him, and in-an inſtant 
he recover'd bis firſt Shape. 

My Son, my dear Son, cry'd I, immediate- 
ly embracing him with ſuch a tranſport of 
joy, that I knew not what I was doing, it is 
leaven that hath ſent us this young Maid, to 
take off the horrible Charm by which you were 

enchanted, and to avenge the Injury done to 
you and your Mother. I doubt not, but in ac- 
— » you will take Deliverer 
to Wife, as I have promis d. He conſented to 
- it with joy; but before they married, ſhe 
chang my Wife into a Bitch; and this is ſhe- 
you ſee here. I defir'd ſhe ſhould have this Shape, 
rather than another leſs agreeable, that we 
_ her in the Family without Horror. 
ince that time, my Son is become a Wi- 
dower, and gone to travel; and it being ſe- 
veral Years I heard of him, I am come 
C4 abroad 
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abroad to enquire after him; and not being 
willing to truſt any body with my Wife, 
while I ſhould. come home, I thought fit to 

her every where with me. This is the 
Hiſtory of my ſelf and this Bitch; is it not 
one of the moſt wonderful and ſurprizing that 
can be ? I agree it is, ſays the Genie, and up- 
on that account, I forgive the Merchant the 
third of his Crime. 
When the firſt old Man, Sir, continu'd the 
Sultaneſs, had finiſh'd his Story, the ſecond, 
who led the two black Dogs, addreſſed him- 
ſelf to the Genie, and ſays to him: I am goi 
to tell you what happen'd to me, and theſe 
two black you ſee by me, and 1 am cer- 
tain you will ſay, that my Story is yet more 
ſurprizing than that which you have juſt now 
heard; but when I have told it you, I hope 
you will be pleas'd to pardon the Merchant 
the ſecond third of his Crime, Yes, replies 
the Genie, provided your Story ſurpaſs that of 
the Bitch. Then the ſecond old Man began 
in this manner. But as Scheherazade pro- 


nounc'd theſe Words, ſhe ſaw it was 5 


and left off ſpeaking. 

O Heaven! Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, thoſe 
Adventures are very ſingular. Siſter, replies 
the Sultaneſs, they are not comparable to 
thoſe which 1 have to tell you next Night, if 
the Sultan, my Lord and Maſter, be ſo 
as to let me live. Schabriar anſwer d nothi 
to that; but aroſe up» ſaid his Prayers, a 
went to Council, without giving any Order 

— * the Life of the charming Schehera- 


The 
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The Sixth Night. 


T HE Sixth Night being come, the Sultan. 

and his Lady went to Bed. Dinarzade 
awak'd at the uſual Hour, and calling to the 
Sultaneſs, fays : Dear Siſter, if you be not 
aſleep, I pray you, until it be Day, to fatisfie. 
my Curioſity ; I am impatient to hear the 


Story of the old Man and the two black Dogs. 


The Sultan conſented to it with pleaſure, be- 

ing no leſs deſirous to know the Story than 

* and Scheherazade continued it as 
9 3 


The Story of the Second old Man, 
and the two black Dogs, © 


Reat Prince of Genies, ſays the old Man- 
you muſt know that we are three Bro- 


© thers, I and the two black you ſee: 


Our Father left each of us, when he died, one 
thouſand Sequins : With that Sum, we all en- 
ter'd into the ſame way of living, and became 
Merchants. A little time after we had open'd' 
Shop, my eldeſt Brother, one of thoſe two- 
Dogs, reſolv'd to Travel and Trade in Foreign 
Countries. Upon this Deſign, he ſold his E- 
ſtate, and bought Goods proper for the Trade 
he intended. | 
He went away, and was abſent a whole- 
Year; at the end of which, a poor Man, who- 
I thought had come to ask Alms, preſented: 
himſelf before me in my Shop. I id to him. 
* C5 God: 
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God hel God hel alſo, anſwer'd 
he, is ny a you Jon Fs me? Upon 
this I look d to him narrowly, and knew him: 
Ah, Brocher, cry'd I, embracing him, how 
could I know you in this Condition ? I made 
him come into my Houſe, and ask'd him con- 
his Health, and the Succeſs of his Tra- 
vels. t ask me = * A ſays he; 
when you ſee me, yo It would only 
renew my Grief, to 0 el you all the Particu- 
lars of the Misfortunes that have befaFn me, 
_ reduc'd me to this Condition, ſince I left 


— ſhut up 1 


Ia — gave him the 
d by me; and examining my Books, and 


* Thad doubled my Stock, that's to 
fay, that Iwas worth Two and Sequins, 
I gave him one half. With that, ſays I. Bro- 
on you may make up your Loſs. Hej 

hy accepted the Proffer, recover'd himſelf 
and we lived together as before. 

Some time after, my ſecond Brother, who 
is the other of theſerwo Dogs, would alſo ſell 
his Eſtate ; I, and his other Brother, did all we 


Could to divert him from it, but could not : 


He ſold it, and with the Money bought ſuch 
Goods as were ſuitable to the Trade he de- 
ſign d. He join'd a Caravan, and took a Jour- 
ney. He — at the end of the Year, in 
the ſame Condition as my other Brother ; ing 
I having gain'd another Thouſand Sequins, 
ve him them, with which he furnifh'd his 
Boop, and continued to follow his Trade. 
Some time after, one of my Brothers comes 
to me to propoſe a Trading Voyage with 
them; I immediately rejected their * 


— 
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You have travelld, ſays I, and what have 
you gain'd by it; who can aſſure me, that 1 
ſhall be more ſucceſsful than you have been? 
They repreſented to me, in vain, all that they 
thought fit, to prevail upon me, to engage in 
that Deſign with them, for I conſtantly re- 
fus'd ; but they importun'd me ſo much, that 
after having reſiſted their Sollicitation five 
whole Years, they overcame me at laſt. But 
when we were to make Preparations for our 
Voyage, and to buy Goods neceſlary to the 
Undertaking, I found they bad ſpent all, and 
that they had not one Farthing left of the 
Thoufand Sequins I had giv'n each of em. 1 
did not, however upbraid them in the leaſt - 
with it. On the contrary, my Stock being Six 
thouſand Sequins, I ſhar'd the half of it with 
em, telling em, my Brothers, we muſt ven- 
ture theſe Three thouſand Sequins, and hide 
the reſt in ſome ſure Place; that in caſe our 
Voyage be no more ſucceſsful than yours was 
formerly, we may have wherewith to aſſiſt 
us, and to follow our ancient way of living. 
I gave each of em a Thouſand ins, and 
keeping as much for my ſelf, I buried the o- 
ther Three thouſand in a corner of my Houſe. . 
We bought our Goods, and after having em- 
bark'd 'em on board of a Veſſel, which we 
freighted betwixt us three, we put to Sea with 
a favourable Wind. After a Month's Sail—— - 
but I ſee Day, ſays Scheherazade, I muſt ſtop 
here 


Siſter, ſays Dinarxade, this Story promiſes 
2 great deal; I fancy the reſt of it muſt be 
very extraordinary. You are not miſtaken, . 
ſays the Sultaneſs, and if the Sultan-wiltallow-- 


me to tell it you, 2 
a | | a 
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much divert you. Schahriar got up as he 
did the Day before, without explaining his 
Mind ; but gave no Order to the Grand Vi- 
fier to kill bis Daughter. | 


The Seventh Night. 
Wien the Seventh Night drew near 2 
and 


cloſe, Dinarzade awak'd the Sultaneſs, 
pray'd her to continue the Story of the 


ſecond old Man. I will, anſwer d Scheherazade, + 


provided the Sultan, my Lord and Maſter, 
don't oppoſe it. Not at all, ſays Schabriar, I 
am ſo far from oppoſing it, that I deſire you 
carneſtly to go on with it. 

To 'reſume the thread of the Story, ſays 
Scheherazade, you muſt know, that the old 
Man who led the two Dogs, continued his 
Story to the Genie, the other two old Men 
and the Merchant, thus : In ſhort, ſays he, 
afrer two Month's Sail, we arriv'd happily at 
a Port, where we landed, and had a very great 
Vent for our Goods. 1, eſpecia ly, ſold mine 
fo well, that 1 gain'd Ten to One; and we 
bought Commodities of that Country, to 
Tranſport and Sell in our own, 

When we were ready to embark, in order 
to return, I met, upon the bank of the Sea, a 
Lady handfome enough, but poorly clad : 
She came up to me preſently, kiisd my Hand, 
pray d me with the greateſt earneſtneſs img- 
ginable to marry her, and take her along 
with me. I made ſome difficulty to agree to 
it; but ſhe ſaid fo many Things to perſwade 
me, that I ought to make no Objection of her 
Poverty, and that I ſhould have all the _— 
bn g 
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of the World to be ſatisfied with her Conduct, 
that I yielded. I ordered fit Apparel to be 
made for her ; and after having married her, 
according to Form, I took her on Board, and 
we ſet fail. During the Navigation, I found 
the Wife | had taken, had ſo many good Qua- 
lities, that I lov'd her every Day more and 
more, In the mean time, my two Brothers, 
who had not manag'd their Affairs ſo well as 
I did mine, envied my Proſperity ; and their 
Fury carried them ſo far, as to conſpire againſt 
my Life; ſo that one Night, when my Wife 
er they threw us both into 


My Wife was a Fairy, and by conſequence, 
Genie, you know well, ſhe could not be 
drown'd; but for me, it's certain, I had 
been loſt, without her help. I had ſcarce 
fall'n into the Water, till ſhe took me up, 
and carried me to an Iſland, When it was 
Day, the Fairy ſaid to me, You ſee, Husband, 
that by ſaving your Life, I have not reward - 
ed you ill for your kindneſs to me. You 
mult know, that I am a ——— that be- 
ing upon the Bank of the Sea, when you 
were going to embark, I found I had a 
ſtrong Inclination for you; I had a mind to 
try your Goodneſs, and preſented my ſelf 
before you in that Diſguiſe wherein you ſaw 
me. You have dealt very generouſly with me, 
and I am mighty glad to have found in Op- 
portunity of teſtitying my Acknowledgment 
to you: But I am incens'd againſt your Bro- 
_ and nothing will ſatisfy me but their 

ves. | 

1 liſten'd to this Diſcourſe of the Fairy, with 
admiration ; I thank'd her as well as I _— 

- . or 
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for the great kindneſs ſhe had done me: But 
Madam, ſays I, for my Brothers, I beg you 
to pardon them; whatever cauſe they have 
given me, I am not cruel enough to defire 
their Death. I told her the Particulars of 
what T had done for them, which increas'd 
her Indignation fo, that ſhe cry'd out, I muſt 
immediately fly after thoſe ungrateful Trai- 
tors, and take ſpeedy Vengeance on them; 
I will drown their Veſlel, and throw them. 
into the bottom of the Sea. No, my good 
| 2 replied I. for the ſake of Heav'n don't 

do ſo ; moderate your Anger, conſider that 
they are my Brothers, and that we muſt do 
good for evil. | 
I pacify'd the Fairy by thoſe Words; and 
aſſoon as I had ſpoke them, ſhe tranſported 
me in an inſtant from the Iſland where we 
were, to the Roof of my own Houſe, which 
was terraſs d. and diſappear'd in a Moment. 
I went down, open'd the Doors, and dug up 
the Three thouſand Sequins I had hid. I went 
afterwards to the Place where my Shop was, 
which I alſo opened; and was complimented 
by the Merchants my Neighbours, upon my 
Return. When I went to my Houſe, I per- 
ceiv'd two black Dogs, which came to me in 
a very ſubmiſſive manner : I knew not what 
it meant, but was much aſtonith'd at it. But 
the Fairy, who a d immediately, ſays to 
me, — Do t be ſurpriz'd to ſee theſe 
two b they are your two 
Brothers. I was — at thoſe Words, 
and ask'd her, by what Power they were ſo 
transform'd. It was I that did it, ſays ſhe, 
at leaſt I gave Commiſſion to one of my Si-- 
ſters to do it, who at the ſame time ſunk their 


Sbip, 


Ship. You have loſt the Goods you had on 
boajd, but I will make it up to you another 
way. As to your two Brothers, I have con-- 
demmꝰd 'em to remain five Years in that Shape. 
Their Perfidiouſneſs too well deſerves ſuch a 
Penance ; and in ſhort, after having told 
— en I might hear of her, ſhe diſap- 
N the five Years being out, I am a 
travelling in queſt of her; and as I paſsd 
this way, I met this Merchant, and the good. 
old Man that led the Bitch, and fat down by 
them. This is my Hiſtory, O Prince of Ge- 
niet / don't you think it very extraordinary ? 
I own it, ſays the Genie, and upon that Ac- 
count remit the Merchant the ſecond third of 
the Crime which he had committed againſt 


me. 

Aſſoon as the ſecond old Man had finiſh'd 
his Story, the third began, and made the like 
demand of the Genie, with the two firſt ; that 
is to ſay, to pardon the Merchant the other 
third of his Crime, provided the he had 
to tell him, exceeded the two he had already 
heard, for ſingular Events. The Genie made 
him the ſame Promiſe as he had done the o- 
ther two. Hearken then, ſays the old Man 
to him but Day appears, ſays Schehera- 
rade, I muſt ſtop here. 

I can't enough admire, Siſter, ſays Dinar- 
zade, the Adventures you have told me. I 
know abundance more, anſwers the Sultaneſs, 
that are ſtill more wonderful. Schahriar, 
willing to know if the Story of the third old 


Man would be as ble as that of the ſe- 
cond, put off the Execution of Scheherazade 
till next Day. — 


—_ — —— —— SC ˙— — = - * — 
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We Eighth Night. 
AS foon as Dinar ade perceiv'd it was time 
(0 call the Sultane ſs, ſhe lays, Siſter , I 
have been awake a long time, and have had 
a great mind to awake you, I am ſo impatient 
to hear the Story of the third old Man. The 
Sultan anſwered, I can hardly think that the 
third Story will ſurpaſs the two former 
on 


es. 
Sir, replies the Sultaneſs, the third old 
Man told his Story to the Genie; I cannot 
tell it you, becauſe it is not come to m 
knowledge, but I know that it did ſo mu 
exceed the two former Stories, in the variety 
of wonderful Adventures, that the Genie 
was aftoniſh'd at it; and no ſooner heard the 
1d of it, but he faid to the third old Man, 1 
remit the other third part of the Merchant's 
Crime upon the account of your Story. He 
is very much oblig d to all three of you, for 
having deliver'd him out of his Danger by 
pour: ories ; without which, he had not now 
been in the World. And having ſpoke thus, 
he diſappear d, to the great contentment of 
the Company. 
The Merchant fail'd not to give his three 
Deliverers the Thanks he ow'd them. They 
rejoyc'd to ſee him out of Danger ; after 
which he bid them Adieu, and each of em 
went on his way. The Merchant return'd 
to his Wife and Children, and paſs'd the reſt 
of his Days with them in peace. But, Sir, 
added Scheherazade, how pleaſant ſoever 
theſe Stories may be, that I haye told your 
| NO ' Myeſty 
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Miajefty hitherto, they don't come near that 
of the Fiſherman. Dinaræade perceiving that 
the Sultaneſs demurr'd, ſays to her, Siſter, ſince 
there is ſtill ſome time remaining, pray tell us 
the Story of the Fiſherman, if the Sultan is 
willing. Schabriar agreed to it, and Schehera- 
zade reſuming her Diſcourſe, purſued it in this 
manner. 


The Story of the Fiſherman. 


SIR, | 
T Here was a very ancient Fiſherman, ſo 

poor, that he could ſcarce earn enough to 
maintain himſelf, his Wie, and three Chil- 
dren. He went every Dey to fiſh betimes in 
a Morning ; and impos'd it as a Law upon 
himſelf, not to caft his Nets above four times 
a Day. He went one . Moon: light, 
and coming to the Sea- bank, undreſs d himſelf, 
and caſt in his Nets. As he drew them to- 
wards the Shoar, he found them very heavy, 
and thought he had a good draught of F ith, 
at which he rejoyc'd within himſelf ; butin a 
Moment after, perceiving that inſtead of Fiſh, 
there was nothing in his Nets but the Car- 
kaſs of an Aſs, he was mightily vex'd ; Sche- 
N ſop'd here, becauſe ſhe ſaw it was 


ay. | 

Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, I muſt confeſs, that 
the beginning of this Story charms me, and 
I foreſee that the reſult of it will be very 
agreeable. There is nothing more ſurprizing, 
than the Story of 'this Fiſherman, replied the 
Sultaneſs, and you will be convinc'd of it next 
Night, if the Sultan will be ſo gracious, _ 
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let me live. Schabriar being curious to hear 
the Succeſs of ſuch an extraordinary Fiſhing, 
would not order Scheherazade to be put to 
death that Day. 


The Ninth Night. 


Y dear Siſter, cries Dinarzade next Morn- 
ing at the uſual. Hour, if you be not a- 
ſlecep, I pray you to go on with the Story of 
the Fiſherman ; I am ready to die till I hear 
it. I am willing to give you that Satisfaction, 
ſays the Sultaneſs; but at the ſame time, ſhe 
— — leave of — and * 2 ob- 
'd it, began t Again, as WS: 
Sir, when the Fiſherman, vexd to have 
made ſuch a ſorry Draught, had mended his 
Nets, which the Carcaſe of the Aſs had broke 
in ſeveral places, he threw them in a ſecond 
time ; and when he drew them, found a great 
deal of reſiſtance, which made him to think he 
had taken abundance of Fiſh ; but he found 


except a Pannier full of Gravel and 
| — which him extreamly. . O 
Fortune ! cries m_ with a lamentable Tone, | 
don't be angry — 0 · Wretch, 


who prays pain to ſpare him. I came hither 
from my Houſe, to ſeek for my livelihood, 
and thou pronounceſt Death againſt me. I 
— gw eine | | 
and natwithſtanding all the care I take, I 
can-ſcarcely _=_ vide what is abſolutely neceſ- 
2 amily. But I am in the 


complain of thee ; thou tak'ft — 
d honeſt People, and to ſeave great 

in Qbſcurity, — thou ſhew y ſt favour 
to 


TY . {#9 ) 


to the Wicked, and advanceſt thoſe who have 
no Virtue to recommend them. 

Having finiſh'd this Complaint, he threw 
away the Pannier in a fret, and waſhing his 
Nets from the Slime, caſt them — 
time; but brought up nothing, except Stones, 
Shells and Mudd. "No — his 
Diſorder; he was within an ace of going 
quite mad. However, when Day began to 
appear, he did not forget to ſay his Prayers, 
ike a good Muſſulman, and afterwards added 
this Petition : Lord, you know, that * m 
Nets only four times a Day; I have a wer 4 
drawn them three times, without the leaſt Re- 
ward for my Labour : I am only to caſt em once 
more ; 1 pray you to render the Sea favourable 
to me, as you did to Moſes. | 

The Fiſherman having finiſh'd this Prayer, 
caſt his Nets the fourth time; and when he 
— 5 bur inflead of 
merly, great 5 in 
Fiſh, found nothing in em but a Veſſel of 
yellow Copper, that by its weight ſeem d to 
be full of ſomething ; and he obſerv d that ic 
was ſhut up and ſeal'd with Lead, having the 
Impreſſion of a Seal upon it. This rejoiced 
him: I will fell it, ſays he, to the Founder, 
and with the Money ariſing from the Product, 
buy a Meaſure of Corn. He examin'd the 
Veſſel on all Sides, and ſhook it, to ſee if 
what was within made any Noiſe, and heard 
nothing. This Circumſtance, with the Im- 
preſſion of the Seal upon the leaden Cover, 
made him to think there was ſomething pre- 
cious in it. To try this, he took a Kaife, 
and open'd it with very little Labour. He 
preſently turn d the Mouth downward, but 
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nothing came out, which ſurpriz'd him ex- 
treamly, He ſet it before him, and while he 
look d upon it attentively, there came out a 
very thick Smoak, which oblig d him to retire 
two or three Paces from it. 

This Smoak mounted as high as the Clouds, 
and ways 4" along the Sea, and upon 


the Shoar, 'd a great Miſt, which we 
may well imagine did mightily aſtoniſh the 
Fiſherman. hen the was all out 


of the Veſſel, it reunited it ſelf, and became a 
folid Body, of which there was form'd a Genie 
twice as high as the greateſt of Giants. At the 
fight of a Monſter of ſuch an unſmeable Bulk, 
the Fiſherman would fain have fled, but 
=” frighten'd, that he could not go one 
. "Salomon, cried the Genie immediately, Sa- 
lomon, the great Prophet, Pardon, 1 
will never more oppoſe your Will, 1 will o- 
bey all your Commands. Scheherax ade per- 
ceiving Day, broke off her Story. 

Upon which Dinarzade ſaid, Dear Sifter, 
no body can keep their promife better than 
you have done yours: This Story is certainly 
more ſurpriſing than the former. Siſter, re- 
= the Saltaneſs, there are more wonderful 


ings yet to come, if my Lord, the Sultan, 
will allow me to tell *ern' you. Schabriar had 
too great a deſire to hear out the Story of the 
Fiſherman, to deprive himſelf of that Plea- 
ſure ; and therefore put off the Sultaneſs's 


* 
: * 
- 

4 
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The Tenth Night. 


D call'd her Siſter next Night, 


when ſhe thought it was time, and 
pray'd her to continue the Story of the Fi- 
ſherman ; and the Sultan being alſo impati- 
ent to know what Concern the Genie had with 


Salomon, Scheherazade continued her Story 


thus. | 


Sir, the Fiſherman, when he heard theſs 


Words of the Genie, recover'd his Courage, 
and ſays to him, Thou proud Spirit, what is 


that you talk ? It's above Eighteen: hundred 


Years fince the Prophet Salomon died, and we 
are now at the end of Time : Tell me your 
Hiſtory, and how you came to be ſhut up in 
this Veſlel ? 


The. Genie turning to the Fiſherman, with 
O 


a fierce look, ſays, You muſt ſpeak to me with 


more Civility ; thou art very bold to call 
me a proud Spirit. Very well, replies the Fi- 


ſherman, ſhall 1 ſpeak to you with more 
Civility, and call you the Owl of good-luck ? 
I fay, anſwers the Genie, ſpeak to me more 
civilly,: before I kill thee. Ah! replies the 
Fiſherman, why would you kill me? Did 


not I juſt now ſet you at Liberty, and have 


you already forgot it? Yes, I remember it, 
ſays the Genie, but that ſhall not hinder me to 
kill thee : 1 have only one Favour to grant 
thee : And what's that, ſays the Fiſherman ? It 
is, anſwers the Genie, to give you your choice, 


in what manner thou wouldſt have me take 


thy Life. But wherein have I offended you, 


replies the Fiſherman ? Is this your . 
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for the good Service I have done you; I can'c 
treat you otherwiſe, ſays the Genie; and that 
you may be convinc'd of it, hearken to my 


I am one of thoſe rebellious Spirits, that 
d themſelves to the Will of Heav'n; all 
the other Genies own'd Solomon, the great 
Prophet, and ſubmitted to him. Sacar and I 
were the only Genies that would never be 
gui of ſo mean a Thing : And to a 
imſelf, that great Monarch ſent Aſapb, t 

- Son of Barakbia, his chief Miniſter, to ap- 
prehend me. That was accordingly done, 
Aſaph (eiz'd my Perſon, and brought me by 
force before his Maſter's Throne. 

Solomon, the _— David, — — 
to quit my wa iving, to ac 
- bis Power, — to Cubic my ſelf to his 
Commands : I bravely refus'd to obey, and. 
told him, I would rather expoſe my ſelf to his 
Reſentments, than ſwear Fealty, and ſubmit to 
him, as he required. To puniſh me, he ſhut 
me up in this Veſſel ; and to make 
ſure of me, that I ſhould not break Priſon, he 
ſtampt ( himſelf) upon this leaden Cover, his 
Seal, with the great Name of God engraven 
upon it. Thus, he gave the Veſſel to one of 
the Genies who ſubmitted to him, with Orders 
to throw me into the Sea, which was execu- 
ted, to my great Sorrow. . 

During the firſt hundred Years Impriſon- 
ment, I ſwore, that if any one would de- 
liver me before the hundred Years expir'd, 
I would' make him rich, ev'n after his Death: 
But that Century run out, and no body did 
me that good Office, During the ſecond, 
I made an Oath, that I would an = 
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the Treaſures of the Earth to any one that 
ſhould ſet me at liberty, but with no better 
Succeſs. In the third, I promis d to make 
my Deliverer a potent Monarch, to be al- 
ways near him in a Spirit, and to grant him e- 
very Day three Demands, of what nature ſo- 
ever they might be: But this Century run 
Out as well as the two former, and I continu. 
ed in Priſon. Ar laſt, being angry, or rather 
mad, to find my ſelf a Priſoner ſo long, I 
ſwore, that it afterwards any one ſhould de- 
liver me, I would kill him without pity, and 
ant him no other Fayour, but to chuſe what 
ind of Death he would die ; and therefore, 
ſince you have deliver d me to Day, I give 
you that Choice. 
This Diſcourſe afflicted the poor Fiſher- 
man extreamly : I am very unfortunate, 
cries he, to come hither to do ſuch a piece 
of good Service, to one that's ſo ungrateful. 
I you to conſider your injuſtice, and 
revoke ſuch an unreaſonable Oath : Pardon 
me, and Heay'n will pardon you; if you 
grant me my Life, Heav'n will protect you 
from all Actempts againſt yours. No, thy 
Death's reſolv'd on, ſays the Genie, only 
chuſe how you will die. The Fiſherman 
perceiving the Genie to be reſolute, was ex- 
treamly griev'd, not ſo much for himſelf, as 
for his three Children ; and bewail'd the Mi- 
ſery they muſt be reduc'd to by his Death. 
He endeayour'd ſtill to appeaſe the Genie, and 
ſays, Alas! be pleas'd to take pity on me, 
in conſideration of the good Service I have 
done you. I have told thee already, replies 
the Genie, it's for that very reaſon I muſt 
kill thee. That's very ſtrange, fays the Fi- 
: ſhnerman, 
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ſherman, are you reſolv'd to reward Good 
with Evil. The Proverb ſays, That he who 
does Good to one who deſerves it not, is always 
ill rewarded. 1 mult confeſs, I thought it was 
falſe ; for in effect, there can be nothing more 
contrary to Reaſon, or the Laws of Soci- 
ety. Nevertheleſs, I find now by cruel Ex- 
2 that it is but too true. Don't let's 
le time, replies the Genie, all thy Reaſon- 
ings ſhall not divert me from my purpoſe : 
oy haſte and tell me, which way you chuſe 
to die. | 
Neceſſity is the Mother of Invention. The 
Fiſherman bethought himſelf of a Stratagem. 
Since I muſt die then, ſays he to the Genie, I 
ſubmit to the Wil of — but before I 
chuſe the manner ot Death, I conjure you by 
the great Name which was engraven upon the 
of the Prophet Salomon, the Son of Da- 
vid, to anſwer me truly the Queſtion I am go- 
ing to ask you. 0 | 
Genie finding himſelf oblig'd to a poſi- 
tive Anſwer, by this Adjuration, trembled ; 
and replies to the Fiſherman, Ask what thou 
wilt, but make haſte. Day appearing, 
Scbeberazade held her peace. 
© Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, it muſt be own'd, that 
the more you ſpeak, the more you ſurprize 
and ſatisfie. I hope the Sultan, our Lord, will 
not order you to be put to Death, till he hears 
out the fine Story of the Fiſherman : The Sul- 
tan is abſolute, replies Scheherazade, we muſt 
ſubmit to his Will in every thing. But Schah- 
riar, being as willing as Dinarzaae, to hear an 
end of the Story, did again put off the Execu- 
tion of the Sultaneſs. 


FE 
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The Eleventh Night. 


Chabriar, and the Princeſs his Spouſe, poſſed 
this Night in the ſame manner as they had 
done the former, and before break of Day, 
Dinarzade awak'd them with theſe Words, 
ſhe addreſsd to the Sultaneſs : I pray you, 
Siſter, to reſume the Story of the Fiſher- 
man; with all my heart, ſaid Scheherazade, 
I am willing to ſatisfy you, with the Sultan's 
Permiſſion. 

The Genie ( continued ſhe ) having promiſed 
to ſpeak the truth, the Fiſherman ſays to bim, 
I would know if you were actually in this 
Veſſel? Dare you (wear it, by the Name of 
the great God? Yes, replied the Genie, I do 
ſwear by that great Name, that I was, and 
it is a certain truth : In good faith, anſwer'd 
the Fiſherman, I cannot believe you ; the 
Veſſel is not capable to hold one of your Feet, 
and how ſhould it be poſſible that your whole 
Body could lie in it ? I ſwear to thee, notwith- 
ſtanding, replied the Genie, that I was there 
juſt as you ſee me here: ls it poſſible, that 
thou doſt not believe me, after this great Oath 
that I have taken? Truly not I, faid the Fi- 
ſherman ; nor will I believe you, unleſs you 
ſhew it me. | 

Upon which, the Body of the Genie was 
diſſolv d, and chang'd it ſelf into Smoak, 
extending ir ſelf as formerly, upon the 
Sea and Shoar ; and then at laſt being gather'd 
together, it began to re-enter the Veſſel, which 
it ſo continued to do ſucceſſively, by a flow 
and equal Motion, after a ſmooth and exact 
way, till nothing was left out, and im- 

D mediately 
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-mediately a Voice came forth, which ſaid to 
the Fiſherman, Well now, incredutous Fellow, 
I __ in the Veſſel, don't you believe me 
now |; 
The Fiſherman, inſtead of anſwering the 
Genie, took the Cover of Lead, and having 
ſpeedily ſhut the Veſſel, Genie, cries he, now 
-it's your turn to beg my Favour, and to chuſe 
which way I ſhall pt you to Death; but not - 
fo, ic's. better that I ſhould throw you into the 
Sea, whence I took you: And then I will 
build a Houſe upon the Bank, where I will 
dwell to give notice to all Fiſhermen, who 
come to throw in their Nets, to beware of 
ſuch a wicked Genie as thou art, who haſt 
made an Oath to kill him that ſhall ſet thee 
at liberty. | 
The Genie, enrag d at thoſe Expreſſions, did 
all he could to get out of the Veſſel again, but 
it was not ble for him to do it; for the 
Impreſſion of Salomons's Seal prevented him: 
So perceiving that the Fiſherman had got 
the advantage of him, he thought fit to diſſem- 
ble his Anger. Fiſherman, ſays he, in a 
pleaſant tone, take heed you don't do what 
you ſay ; for what I ſpoke to you before, was 
only by way of a0: and you are to take ic 
no otherwiſe. O Genie replies the Fiſher- 
man, thou who waſt but a moment ago, the 
greſteſt of all Genies, and now art the 
feaſt of 'em, thy crafty Diſcourſe will E: yang 
nothing to thee, but to the Sea thou ſhalt re- 
turn: If thou haſt ſtay d there already fo long 
as thou haſt told me, thou may'ſt very well 
ſtay there till the Day of Judgment. I begg'd 


of thee in God's Name, not to take away 


my Life, and thou didſt reject my Prayers ; 
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I am obliged to treat you in the ſame man- 


- Ner. 


The Gexje omitted nothing that could pre- 
bn upon the F A: the Veſſel, 
ays he, give mem i , ra thee, and 
I A "4 to e d 0 are Content.- 

ou art a meer Traitor, replies the Fiſher- 
man, I ſhould deſerve to loſe my Life, if I 
be ſuch a Fool as to truſt thee ; thou wilt not 
fail to treat me in the ſame manner, as a cer- 
tain Grecian King treated the Phyſician Don- 
ban. It's a Story I have a mind to tell thee, 
therefore liſten to it. | 


The Story of the Grecian King and 
the Phyſician Douban. 


Here was in the Country of Zouman, in 

Perſia, a King, whoſe Subjects were ori- 
ginally Greeks. is King was all over Le- 

rous, and his Phyſicians in vain endeavour'd 
his Cure; and when they were at their Wits 
end what to preſcribe to him, a very able 
Phyfician, called Douban, arrivd at his 
Court. 

This Phyſician had learn'd his Science in 
Greek, Perſian, Turkiſh, Arabian, Latin, Sy- 
riac and Hebrew Books; and beſides that, he 
was an expert Philoſopher, he fully under- 
ſtood the good and bad Qualities of all Sorrs 
of Plants and Drugs. Aſſoon as he was in- 
form'd of the King's Diſtemper, and under- 
ſtood that his Phyſicia is had giv'n him over, 
he clad himſelf the beſt he could, and found 
a way to preſent himſelf to the King Sir, 
ſays As I know that - your W 0 

. = | 
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{icians-have not been able to cure you of the 

Leproſy, but if you will do me the Honour 

to accept my Service, I will engage my ſelf to 

cure you without Drenches, or external Ap- 
tions. | 

The King liſten'd to what he ſaid, and an- 
ſwerd, If you be able to perform what you 
promiſe, I will enrich you and your Poſterity ; 
and beſides the Preſents I ſhall make you, you 
ſhall be my chief Favourite. Do you aſſure 
me then, that you will cure me of my Lepro- 
ſy, without making me take any Potion, or ap- 
plying any external Medicine ? Yes, Sir, re- 
plies the Phyſician, I promiſe my ſelf Succeſs, 
through God's Aſſiſtance, and to morrow I 
will make trial of it. 

The Phyſician return'd to his Quarters, and 
made a Mallet, hollow within, and at the Han- 
dle he put in his Drugs: He made alſo a Ball, 
in ſuch a manner as ſuited his purpoſe, with 
which, next Morning, he went to preſent him- 
ſelf before the King, and falling down at his 
Feet, .kiſs'd the very Ground. Here 
Scheherazade, perceiving Day, acquainted the 
Sultan with it, and held her peace. 

I wonder, Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, where 
ou learn ſo many fine Things, You ſhall 
iear a great many others to morrow, replies 
Scheherazade, if the Sultan, my Maſter, will 
be pleas'd to prolong my Life further. Schah- 
riar, who long d as much as Dinarzade to hear 
the Sequel of the Story of Douban the Phy- 
fician, did not order the Sultaneſs to be put 
to Death that Day. 


== 
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The Twelfth Night: 


TH E Twelfth Night was far advanc d, when 
: Dinarzade call'd, and ſays, Siſter, you 
1 owe us the Continuarionof the agreeable Hi- 
> ſtory of the Grecian King and the Phyſician 
| Douban. I am very willing to pay my Debt, 
replies Scheherazade, and reſum d the Story as 
follows. | F | 
Sir, The Fiſherman ſpeaking always to the 
Genie, whom he kept ſhur up in his Veſſel, went 
on thus: The Phyfician Dowban roſe up, and 
after a profound Reverence, ſays to.the King, 
he judg'd it meet that his Majeſty ſhould take 
Horſe, and go to the Place where he usgdtoplay 
at Mell. e King did ſo, and when he ar- 
riv'd there, the Phyſician came to him with the 
Mell, and ſays to him, Sir, exerciſe your ſelf 
with this Mell, and ſtrike the Ball with it, un- 
til you find your Hands and your Body in a 
ſweat. When the Medicine i have put up in 
the Handle of the Mell is heated with: your 
Hand, it will penetrate your whole Body; and 
aſſoon as you ſhall ſweat, you may leave off 
the Exerciſe, for then the Medicine will have 
had its Effect. As ſoon as you are return'd to 
your Palace, go into the Bath, and cauſe your 
felf to be well waſh'd and rubb'd; then go to 
Bed, and when you riſe to morrow, you will 
find your (elf cur'd. | 
| The King took the Mell, and ſtruck the 
Ball, which was return'd by his Officers that 
play d with him; he ſtruck it again, and play d 
ſo long, till his Hand and his whole Body were 
in a ſweat, and then the Medicine ſhut up in 
. the. 
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the Handle of the Mell had its Operation, as 
the Phyſician ſaid. Upon this the King left 
off play, return'd to his Palace, entered the 
Bath, and obſerv'd very exactly what his Phy- 
fician had preſcrib'd him. 

He was very well after it, and next Morn- 
- ing when he aroſe, he perceiv'd with as much 
wonder and joy, that his Leproſy was cur'd, 
and his Body as clean, as if he had never been 
aitack'd with that Diſtemper. Aſſoon as he 
was dreſs d, he came into the Hall of publick 
Audience, where he mounted his Throne, 
and ſhew'd himſelf to bis Courtiers, who 
longing to know the Succeſs of the new Medi- 
the King perfetly cur'd, did all of them ex- 
preſs a mighty Joy for it. The Phyſician 
Douban entring the Hall, bow'd himſelf be- 
fore the Throne, with his Face to the Ground. 
The King perceiving him, call'd him, made 
him fir down by his Side, ſhew'd him to the 
Aſſembly, and gave him all the Commenda- 
tion he deſerv'd. His ny rey — not ſtop 
here; but as he treated all his Court that Day, 
he made him to eat at his Table alone with 
him. At theſe Words, Scheherazade percei- 
ving Day, broke off her Story. Siſter, {aid Di; 
. I _ 770 _ — — of 
this Story will be, but the beginni 
very ſurpriſing. That which is to come, is 
yet better, anſwer'd the Sultaneſs, and I am 
certain you will not deny it, if the Sultan 
_ leave to make an end of it to morrow . 
— Schabriar conſented, and aroſe very 

fatisfied with what he had heard. 


The 


The Thirteenth Night. 


Dre willing to keep the Sultan in Ig- 
norance of her Deſign, cried out as if ſhe. 
had ſtarred out of her Sleep: O dear Siſter, I 
have had a troubleſome Dream, and nothing 
will ſooner make me forget it, than the re- 
mainder of the Story of the Grecian King 
and the Doctor Douban. I do conjure you by 
the Love you always bore me, not to defer it 
a Moment longer. I ſhall not be wanting, 
ood Siſter, to eaſe your Mind ; and it my 
Sovereign will permit me, I will go on. 
Schahriar being charmed with the agreeable 
manner of Scheherazade's telling her Stories, 
ſays to her, You will oblige me no leſs thin 
Dinarzade, therefore continue. | 
The Grecian King (ſays the Fiſherman to 
the Genie) was not ſatisfied with having ad- 
mitted the Phyſician Douban to his Table, but 
towards Night, when he was about diſmiſſing 
the Company, he cauſed him to be clad in a 
long rich Robe, like unto thoſe which his Fa- 
vourites uſually wore in his preſence ; and be- 
fides that, he ordered him two thouſand Se- 
quins. The next Day, and the Day following, 
he was very familiar with him ; in ſhort, this 
Prince thinking that he could never enough 
acknowledge the Obligations he lay under to 
that able Phyſician, beſtow'd every Day new 
Favours upon him. But this King had a- 
Grand Viſier, that was avaricious, envious. 
and naturally capable of all Sorts of Milchief ; 
he could not ſee, without Envy, the Preſents 
that were given to the Phyſician, whoſe other 
D 4 Merits 


1 
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Merits had already began to make him jealous, 
and therefore he reſolv'd to leſſen him in the 
King's Eſteem. To effect this, he went tothe 
King, and told him in private, that he had ſome 
Advice to give him, which was of the greateſt 


Concernment. The King baving ask'd what 
it was; Sir, ſaid he, it's very dangerous for a 
Monarch to put Confidence in a Man, whoſe 
Fidelity he never tried. Tho' you heap Favours 
upon the Phyſician Douban, and ſhew him all 
the Familiarity that may be, your Majeſty does 
not know but he may be a Traitor at the 
ſame time, and come on purpoſe to this Court 
to kill you. From whom have you this, an- 
ſverd the King, that you dare to tell it me? 


Conſider to whom you ſpeak, and that you 


advance a Thing which TI ſhall not eaſily believe. 
Sir, replied the Viſier, I am very well inform'd 


of what I have had the Honour to repreſent to 


your Majeſty, therefore do not let your dange- 
rous Confidence grow to a further height: If 
your Majeſty be aſleep, be pleaſed to awake; 
for I do once more repeat it, that the Phy- 
ſician Douban did not leave the heart of 


Greece, his Country, nor come hither to ſer- 


tle himſelf at your Court, but to execute that 


horrible Deſign, which I have now hinted to 


ou. 
l No, no, Viſier, replies the King, Lam cer- 
tain, that this Man, whom you treat as a Vil- 
Lin and a Traitor, is one of the beſt and moſt 
virtuous Men in the World, and there is no 


Man I love ſo much. You know by what Me- 


2 or 2 by or ne 5 me 
of my oſy: If he had had a Deſign upon 
'Y La w did he ſave me? He needed 
h have leſt me to my Diſeaſe, I W 

1 
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have eſcap'd it. My Life was already half 
gone, forbear then to fill me with unjuſt Suſpi- 
cions : Inſtead of liſtening to you, I tell you, 
that from this Day forward, I will-give that 
great Man a Penſion of a thouſand Sequins 
per Month; for his Life; nay, tho? I did ſhare 
with him all my Riches and Dominions, I 
ſhould never pay bim enough, for what he has 
done for me: I perceive it to be his Virtue, 
which raiſes your Envy ; but don't you think 
that I will be unjuſtly poſſeſs d with Prejudice 

ainſt him. I remember too well what a 

ifer ſaid to King Sindbad, bis Maſter, to 
2 his putting to Death the Prince. his 

n. it, Sir, ſays Scheherazade, Day- 


— appears, which forbids me to go any fur- 


I am very well pleas d that the Grecia 
King, ſays Dinarzade, had ſo much firmneſs 
of Spirit, to reject the falſe Accuſation of his 
Viſier. If yo commend the Firmneſs of that 

* 


Prince to Day, ſays Scheherazade, you will as 
much condemn his Weakneſs to Morrow, it 
the Sultan be pleaſed to allow me time to 
finiſh this Story. The Sultan, being curious to 
hear wherein the Grecian King diſcovered his 
WeakneG, did further delay the Death of the 


Sulcaneſs. 
The Fourteenth Night: 


AN Hour before Day, Dinarzade awak d. 

her Siſter, and ſays to her, you will cer- 
tainly be as good as your word, Madam, and 
tell us out the Story of the Fiſherman ? To aſ- 


fiſt your Memory, I will tell you where you. 
| Y 17 Ds you late. 
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left off: It was where the Grecian King 
maintain'd the Innocence of his Phyſician 
Dowban, againſt his Viſier. I remember it, 
ſays Scheherazade, and am ready to give you 
Satisfaction. | 1 5 

Sir, continues ſhe, addreſſing her ſelf to 
Schahriar, that which the Grecian King ſaid 
about King Sinabad, rais d the Viſier's Cuniolity, 
who ſays to him, Sir, I pray your Majeſty to 
pardon me, if I have the boldneſs to demand 
of you, what the Viſier of King Sindbad ſaid 
to his Maſter, to divert him from cutting off 
the Prince his Son. The Grecian King had 
the Complaiſance to ſatisfy him: That Vi- 
ſier, ſays he, after having repreſented to King 
Sindbad, that he ought to beware, leſt on the. 
Accuſationof a Mother-in-law, he ſhould com» 
mit an Action, which he might afterwards re- 
pent of, told him this Story. | 


The Story of the Husband and 


Parrat. 


A Certain Man had a fair Wife, whom he 
lov'd fo dearly, that he could ſcarce allow 
her to be out of his fight. One Day, being ob- 
lizd to go abroad about urgent Affairs, he 
came to a Place where all Sorts of Birds were 
ſold, and there bought a Parrat, which not 
only ſpoke very well, but could alſo give an 
account cf every Thing that was done before it. 
He brought it in a Cage to his Houſe, pray d 
his Wife to put it in the Chamber, and to 
take care of it, during a Journey he was ob- 
lig'd to undertake, and then went out. 
At his return, be took care to ask the Par- 
tat concerning what had paſs'd in his 3 
1 . 6 


. 


„ 
and the Bird told him Things that gave him 
occaſion to upbraid his Wife. She thought 
ſome of her Slaves had betray'd her, but all of 
em {wore they had been faithful to her; and 
they all agreed that it muſt have been the Par- 
rat, that had told Tales. 

Upon this, the Wife bethought herſelf of a 
way, how ſhe might remove her Husband's 
Jealouſie, and at the ſame time revenge ber ſelf 
of the Parrat, which ſhe effected thus. Her 
Husband being goneanother Journey, ſne com- 
manded a Slave, in the Night time, to turn a 
Hand-mill under the Parrat's Cage; ſhe order- 
ed another to throw Water, in form of Rain, 
over the Cage; and a third to take a Glaſs, and 
turn it to the Rightand to the Left before the. 
Parrat, fo as the reflections of the Candle 
might ſhine on its Face. The Slaves ſpent 

reat part of the Night, in doing what their 

iſtreſs commanded them, and acquitted . 
themſelves very dexterouſly. 

Next Day the Husband return'd, and exa- 
min'd the Parrat again, about what had 
paſs d during his abſence. The Bird an- 


fer d. Good Maſter, the Lightning, Thun- 


der and Rain, did ſo much diſturb me all Night, 
that I cannot tell how much I ſuffered by ir. 
The Husband, who knew that there had been 
neither Thunder, Lightning, nor Rain, that 
Night, fanſied that che Parrat, not having 
told him the Truth in this, might alſo have 
lied to him in the other; upon which he 
took it out of the Cage, and threw it with 
ſo much force to the Ground, that he killd - 
it. Vet afterwards he underſtood by his 
Neighbours, that the poor Parrat had not 
lied to him, when it gave him an m— 
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his Wife's baſe Conduct, which made him re- 
t he had killd it. Scheherazade ſtopp'd 
e, becauſe.ſhe ſaw it was Day. 
All that you tell us, Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, 
is fo curious, that nothing can be more agree- 
able. I ſhall be willing to divert you, an- 
ſwers Scheherazade, if the Sultan, my Maſter, 
will allow me Time to do it. Schabriar, 
who took as much pleaſure to hear the Sul- 
taneſs, as Dinarzade, aroſe and went about his 
2 — without ordering the Viſier to cut 
off. 


The Fifteenth Night. 


2 was punctual this Night, as 
ſhe had been the former, to awake her 
Siſter, and begg d of her, as uſual, to tell her 
a Story. I am going to do it, Siſter, ſays 
Scheherazade ; but the Sultan interrupted her, 
for fear ſhe ſhould begin a new Story, and 
bid her finiſh the Diſcourſe betwixt the Gre- 
cian King and his Vier, about his Phyſician 
Douban. Sir, ſays Scheherazade, I will obey 
you, and went on with the Story as follows. 

When the Grecian King, fays the Fiſher- 
man to the Genie, had finiſh*d the Story of the 
' Parrat; and you, Viſier, adds he, becauſe of 
the hatred you bear to the Phyſician Dowbar, 
who never cid you any Hurt, you would have 
me cut him off; but I will take care of that, 
for fear I ſhould repent it, as the Husband did 
the killing of his Parrat. 

The miſchievous Viſier was too much con- 
cern'd to effect the Ruin of the Phyſician Do- 
ban, to ſtop here. Sir, ſays he, the —__ 


* 


1 


the Parrat was but a Trifle, and I believe his 
Maſter did not mourn for him tong : But why 
ſhould your Fear of wronging an innocent 
Man, hinder your putting this Phyſician to 
Death? Is ir oo — yy he is accug'd of a 
Deſign againſt your Life, to authorize to 
take 2 y When the Buſineſs in eſti 
on is to ſecure the Life of a King, bare Suſpi- 
cion ought to paſs for Certainty ; and it is 
better to ſacrifice the Innocent, than to ſpare 
the Guilty. But, Sir, this is not an uncertain 
Thing; the Phyſician Donban has certainly a 
mind to aſſaſinate you. It is not Envy which 
makes me his Enemy ; it's only my Zeal, and 
the Concern I have for preſerving your Ma- 
jeſty's Life, that makes me give you my Ad- 
vice in a Matter of this Importance. If it be 
falſe, I deſerve to be puniſh'd in the fame 
manner as a Viſier was formerly puniſh'd. 
What had that Viſier done, ſays the Grecian 
King, to deſerve 0 I will inform 
your Majeſty of that, ſays the Viſier, if you 
will be pleas d to hear me. 


The Story of the Viſier that was 
2 


TJ Here was Ki ſays the Viſier, who had 
a Son that lov'd Hunting mightily. He 
atlow'd him to divert himſelf that way very 
often; but gave Order to his Grand Viſier to 
attend him conſtantly, and never to loſe fight 
of him. | - 
One Hunting-day, the Huntſman having 
rouz d a Deer, the Prince, who thought the 
Viſier follow'd him, purſu d — 
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and with ſo much earneſtneſs, that he was left 
quite alone. He ſtopp'd, and finding he had 
loſt his way, endeavour'd to return the ſame 
way he came, to find out thg Viſier, who had 
not been careful enough to follow him, and 
ſo wandred further. 

Whilſt he rode upand down, without keep- 
ing any Road, he met, by the way-fide, a 
handſome Lady, who wept bitterly. He ſtopt 
bis Horſe, ask'd who ſhe was, how ſhe came 
to be alone in that Place, and what ſhe wanted. 
Im, ſays ſhe, Daughter to an Indian King: 
As I was taking the Air on Horſe-back, in 
Country, I grew ſleepy, fell from my Horſe, 
who is got away, and I know not what is be- 
come of him. young Prince taking com- 
paſſion on her, ask d her to get up behind him, 
which ſhe willingly accepted. | 
As they paſf'd by the Ruins of a Houſe, 
the Lady fignified a deſire to alight on ſome 
occaſion. The Prince ſtopp'd, and ſuffered her 
to alight ; then he alighted himſelf, and went 
near the Ruins with his Horſe in his Hand: 
But you may judge hgw much he was ſur- 
priz'd, when he heard the Lady within it, lay 
theſe Words: Be glad, my Children, I bring 
you @ handſome young Man, and very fat; and 
other Voices, which anſwer'd immediately, 
Mamma, where is he, that ue may eat him pre- 


Ane we are very hungry. 


Prince heard enough to convince him 
of his Danger, and then he percciv'd: that the 
Lady, who calFd her ſelf Daughter to an 1x- 
dian King, was a Hogreſs, Wife to one of 
thoſe Savage Demons, call'd Hogres, who ftay 
in remote Places, and mike uſe of a thouſand 
Wiles to ſurprize and deyour W 
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that the Prince 1 bom frighten'd, mounted 
his Horſe 2 4 could. 1 
The pret rinceſs appear d that very 
Wan and perceiving ſhe had miſſed her 
Prey, ſhe cries, Fear nothing, Prince: Who 
are you ? whom do you ſeek? I have loſt my 
way, replies he, and am ſeeking it. If you 
have loſt your way, ſays ſhe, recommend 
your ſelf to God, he will deliver you out of 
ur Perplexity. Then the Prince lift up his 
yes towards Heaven. But, Sir, ſays Sche- 
berax ade, I am oblig d to break off, for Day 


7 long mightily, ſays Dinarzade, to know 
what became of that young Prince, I tremble 
for him. I will deliver you from your uneaſi- 
neſs to morrow, anſwers the Sultaneſs, if the 
Sultan will allow me to live till then, Schab- 
riar, Willing to hear an end of this Adventure, 
2 Scheberaxades Life for another 
7 


The Sixteenth Night. 


Inarzade had ſuch a mighty deſire to hear 
out the Story of the young Prince, that 
ſhe awak'd that Night ſooner than ordinary; 
and ſaid, — Jy on with the Story 
ou began yeſterday : 7 much concern d 
the young Prince, and ready to die for 
fear that he was eat up by the Hogreſs and her 
Children. Schabriar having ſignified that he 
had the ſame Fear, the Sultaneſs replies, Well. 
Sir, I will fatisfie you immediately. 8 
After the counterfeit Indian Princeſs had 
bid the young Prince recommend _ » 


„ 
[ 
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God, he could not believe ſhe ſpoke fincerely, 
but thought ſhe was ſure of him, and there- 
tore lifting up his Hands to Heav'n, ſaid, Al- 
mighty Lord, caſt thine Eyes upon me, and 
deliver me from this Enemy. After this Pray- 
er, the Hogreſ5 entered the Ruins again, and 
the Prince rode off with all poſſible haſte. He 
happily found his way again, and arriv'd ſafe 
and ſound at his Father's Court, to whom he 
E a particular Account of the Danger he 
| been in, through the Viſier's Neglect; 
upon which, the King being incens'd againſt 

that Miniſter, order d him to be ſtrangled that 
very Moment. | 
Sir, continues the Grecian King's Viſier: 
To return to the Phyſician Dowban, if you 
don't take care, the Confidence you put in 

him will be fatal to you; I am very well af- 
ſured that he is a Spy ſent by your Enemies 
to attempt your Majeſty's Life. He has cur d 
you, you will ſay : But alas! who can aſſure 
of that? He has perhaps cur'd you only 


— e, and not radically; who knows 
but the Medicine he - bas given you, may in 
time have-pernicious Effects. 


The Grecian King, who had naturally very 
little Senſe, was not able to diſcover the wick- 
ed Deſign of his Viſier, nor bad he Firmneſs 
enough to perſiſt in his firſt Opinion. This 
Diſcourſe ſtaggered him : Viſier, ſays he, thou 
art in the right ; be may be come on purpoſe 
to take away my Life, which he may eafily 
do, by the very ſmell of ſome of his Drugs. 
We muſt confider what is fit for us to do in 
this Caſe. 

When the Viſier found the King in ſuch a 
Temper as he would have him, Sir, fays 
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he, the ſureſt and ſpeedieſt Method you can 
take to ſecure your Life, is to ſend immedi- 
ately for the Phyſician Dowban, and order his 
Head to be cut off as ſoon as he comes. In 
truth, ſays the King, I believe that's the way 
we muſt take to prevent his Deſign. When 
he had ſpoke thus, he call'd for one of his Offi- 
cers, and order'd him to go for the Phyſician, 
who knowing nothing of the King's Deſign, 
came to the Palace in great haſte. 

| Know ye, ſays the King, when he ſaw him, 
why I ſent for you? No, Sir, anſwer d he, I 
wait till your Majeſty be pleas'd ro inform me. 
I ſent for you, reply'd the King, to rid my 
ſelf of you, by taking your Life. 

No Man can expreſs the Surprize of the 
Phyſician, when he heard the Sentence of 
Death pronounc'd againſt him. Sir, ſays he, 
why would your Majeſty take my Life? What 
Crime have I committed ? I am inform'd by 
good hands, replies the King, that you came 
to my Court only to attempt my Life; but to 

revent you, I will be ſure of yours. Give the 

ow, ſays he to the Executioner, who was pre- 
fent, and deliver me from a perfidious Wretch, 
who came hither on purpoſe to aſſaſinate 
me. , 

When the Phyfician heard this cruel Order, 
he readily judg'd that the Honours and Pre- 
ſents he had recelved from the King, had pro- 
cur'd him Enemies, and that the weak Prince 
was impo-'d upon. He repented that he had 
cur'd him of his Leprofy, bur it was now too 
late. Is it thus, replies the Phyſician, that 
you reward me for curing you? The King 
would not hearken to him, but ordered the 
Hangman 'a ſecond time to ftrike _— 
10 w. 
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Blow. The Phyſician, then, had recourſe to 
his Prayers: Alas! Sir, cries he, prolong my 
Days, and God will prolong yours; dont put 
me to death, leſt God treat you in the ſame 
manner. The Fiſherman broke off his Diſ- 
courſe here, to apply it to the Genie. Well, 
| Genie, ſays he, you ſee what paſſed then be- 
twixt the Grecian, King and his Phyfician 
Dowban, is ated juſt now betwixt us. 

The Grecian King, continues he, inſtead 
of having regard to the Prayers of the Phyfi- 
cian, who begg d him for God's ſake to ſpare 
him, cruelly reply'd to him, No, no ; I muſt 
of neceſſity cut you off, otherwiſe you 
take my Life away with as much ſubtl 
as you curd me. Phyſician melting into 
Tears, and bewailing himſelf ſadly for being 
ſo ill rewarded by the King, prepar'd for 
Death, The Executioner bound up his Eyes, 
ty'd his Hands, and went to draw his Scimi- 


ter. 

I Then the Courtiers who were preſent, be- 
ing mov'd with Compaſſion, begg'd the King. 
to pardon him, aſſuring bis Majeſty that he 
was not guilty of the Crime laid to his Charge, 
and that they would anſwer for his Innocence : 
But the. King was inflexible, and anſwer'd 
them fo, as they dar d not to ſay any more of 

the Matter. N 
The Phyfician being on his Knees, his Eyes 
ty d up, and ready to receive the fatal Blow, 
addreſſed himſelf once more to the King. Sir, 
ſays he, ſince your Majeſty will not revoke 
the Sentence of Death; I beg, at leaſt, that you 
would give me leave to return to my Houſe, 
to give order about my Burial, to bid farewel 
to my Family, to give Alms, and to bequeath 
| my 
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my Books to thoſe who are capable of maki 
good uſe of them. I have one particularly 
would preſent to your Majeſty, it's a very pre- 
cious Book, and worthy to be laid up very 
carefully in your Treaſury. Well, replies the 
King, why is that Book ſo precious as you 
talk of ? Sir, ſays the Phyſician, becaule it 
contains an infinite Number of curious Things; 
of which the chief is, that when you have cut 
off my Head, if your Majeſty will give your 
ſelf the trouble to open the Book at the fixth 
Leaf, and read the third Line of the left Page, 
my Head will anſwer all the Queſtions you ask 
it. The King being curious to ſee ſuch a won- 
derful Thing, deferr'd his Death till next Day, 
and {ent him home under a ſtrong Guard. 

The Phyſician, during that time, put bis Af- 
fairs in order ; and the Report being ſpread, 
that an unheard of Prodigy was to happen af- 
ter his Death, the Viſiers, Emirs, Officers of 
the Guard, and, in a word, the whole Court, 
repair'd next Day to the Hall of Audience, 
that they might be Witneſſes of it. 

The Phyfician Dowban was ſoon brought in, 
and advanc'd to the Foot of the Throne, with 
a great Book in his Hand; there he call'd for a 
Baſon, upon which he laid the Cover that the 
Book was wrapp'd in, and preſenting the Book 
to the King: Sir, ſays he, take that Book, if 
you pleaſe, and aſſoon as my Head is cut off, 
order that it be put into the Baſon upon the 
Cover of the Book; aſſoon as it is put there, 
the. Blood will top ; then open the Book, and 
my Head will anſwer your Queſtions, Bur, Sir, 
ſays he, permit me once more to implore your 
Majeſty's Clemency ; for God's ſake grant my 
Requeſt, I proteſt to you that Lam „ 
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Your Prayers, anſwers the King, are in vain ; 
and were it for nothing but to hear your Head 
ſpeak after your Death, it's my Will you ſhould 
ie. As he ſaid this, he took the Book out 
of the Phyſician's Hand, and order'd the Ex- 
ecutioner to do his Duty. 

The Head was fo dextrouſly cut off, that it 
fell into the Baſon, and was no ſooner laid up- 
onthe Cover of the Book, but the Blood ſtop- 
ped; then, to the great Surprize of the Kin 
and all the Spectators, it open d its Eyes, an 
faid, Sir, your Majeſty be pleas d to o 
the Book? The King open'd it, and finding 
that one Leaf was as it were glew'd to another, 
that he might turn it with the more eaſe, he 

t his Finger to his Mouth, and wet it witch 

ittle. He did fo till he came to the ſixth Leaf, 
and finding no Wiking on the Place where he 
was bid look for it, Phyfician, ſays he, to the 
Head, here's nothing writ. Turn over ſome 
more Leaves, replies the Head. The King 
continu'd to turn over, —.— always his Fin- 
ger to his Mouth, until the Poyſon, with which 
each Leaf was imbru d, coming to have its Ef- 
fect; the Prince finding himſelf, all of a ſudden, 
taken with an extraordinary Fit, his Eye-ſight 
fail'd, and he fell down at the Foot of his 
Throne in great Convulſions. At theſe Words, 
Scheherazade percieving Day, gave the Sultan 
Notice of it, and forbore ſpeaking. 

Ah, dear Siſter, ſays Dinarzads, how grie- 
ved am I that you have not time to finiſh this 
Story; I ſhould be inconſolable if you loſe your 
Life to Day. Siſter, replies the Sultaneſs, that 
muſt be as the Sultan pleaſes; but I hope he will 
be ſo good as to ſuſpend my Death till to mor- 
row. And accordingly Schabriar, far from 
_—_ ordering, 


Vol. I. ( 85 ) 


ordering her Death that Day, expected next 
Night with much Impatience; fo earneſt was 
he to hear out the Story of the Grecian King, 
and the ſequel of. that of the Fiſherman and 


The Seventeenth Night. 


TD HO! Dinarzade was very curious to hear 
the reſt of the Story of the Grecian King, 
ſhe did not awake that Night ſo ſoon as uſual, 
ſo that it was almoſt Day before ſhe call'd up- 
on the Sultaneſs, and then ſaid, I pray you, 
Siſter, to continue the wonderful Story of the 
Greek King; but make haſte, I beſeech you, 
for ic will ſpeedily be Day. . 
Scheherazade reſum'd the Story where ſhe 
left off the Day before: Sir, ſays ſhe to the 
Sultan, when the Phyſician Douban, or rather 
his Head, ſaw that the Poiſon had taken effect, 
and that the King had but a few Moments to 
live: Tyrant, it cried, now you ſee how 
Princes are treated, who abuſing their Autho- 
rity, cut off innocent Men, God puniſhes ſoon 
or late their Injuſtice and Cruelty. Scarce 
had the Head ſpoke theſe Words, till the 
King fell down dead, and the Head it ſelf loſt 
what Life it had. 
Sir, continues Scheherazade, ſuch Was thes 
end of the Grecian King and the Phyſician 
Douban; I muſt return now to the Story of the 
Fiſherman and the Genie, but it's not worth 
while to begin it now, for it is Day. The Sul- 
tan, who always obſerv'd bis Hours regularly, 
could ſtay no longer, but got up; and having 
a mind to hear the ſequel of the Story of the 
Genie and the Fiſherman, he bid the Sultaneſs 
prepare to tell it him next Night. The 
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Tube Eighteenth Night. 


lnar aa made amends this Night for laſt 
Night's neglect; ſhe awak d a long time 
before Day, and calling upon Scheherazade, 
Siſter, ſays ſhe, if you be not aſleep, pray give 
us the reſt of the Story of the Fiſherman and 
the Genie; you know the Sultan deſires to 
T hall Goon fs his Curioſity and yours 
oon 14 , 
anſwers the Sultaneſs; and then addrefſing her 
ſelf to Schabriar, Sir, continu'd ſhe, aſſoon as 
the Fiſherman had concluded the Hiſtory of 
the Greek King and bis Phyſician Dowban, he 
made the Application to the Genie, whom he 
ſtill kept ſhut up in the Veſſel. If the Greci- 
an King, ſays he, would have ſuffer'd the 
Phyſician to live, God would alſo have ſuffer- 
ed him to live; but he rejected his moſt 
humble Prayers, and it's the ſame with thee, 
O Genie Could I have prevail'd with thee, 
to grant-me the Favour I demanded, I ſhould 
now have had pity upon thee; but ſince, not- 
withſtanding the extream Obligation thou 
waſt under to me, for having ſer thee at Li- 
thou didſt perſiſt in thy Deſign to kill 
e, I am oblig'd, in my turn, to be as hard- 
hearted to thee. 15 
My good Friend, Fiſherman, replies the 
Genie, I conjure thee once more, not to be 
guilty of ſo cruel a Thing; conſider, that it is 
not good to avenge one's ſelf, and that on the 
other hand, it's commendable to do Good for 
Evil; don't treat me as Imama treated Ate- + 
ca formerly. And what did Imama to Ateca, 


replics 


D 


— 


Tot (8) 


replies the Fiſherman ? Ho! ſays the Genie, 
if you have a mind to know ir, open the Veſſel; 
do you think that I can be in a humour to t 
Stories, in ſo ſtrait a Priſon. I will tell you as 
many as you pleaſe, when you let me out. No, 
fays the Fiſherman, I will not let thee out, it's 
in vain-to talk of it, I am juſt going to throw 
you into the bottom of the Sea. Hear me one 
word more, cries the Genie, I promiſe to do 
thee no hurt; nay, far from that, I will ſhew 
thee a way how thou mayſt become exceed- 
ing rich. x 
The hope of delivering himſelf from Po- 
verty, prevail'd with the Fiſherman. I could 
liſten to thee, ſays he, were there any Credit 
to be given to thy Word; ſwear to me by the 
great Name of God, that you will faithfully 
perform what you promiſe, and I will open 
the Veſſel ; I don't believe you will dare to 
break ſuch an Oath. 
_ The Genie ſwore to him, and the Fiſher- 
man immediately took off the Covering of the 
Veſſel ; At that very inſtant the Smoak came 
out, and the Genie having reſum'd his Form, 
as before, the firſt thing he did, was to kick 
the Veſſel into the Sea. This Action fright» 
ned the Fiſherman : Genie, ſays he, what's the 
meaning of that? won't you keep the Oath 
you juſt now made; and muſt I ſay to you, 
as the Phyſician Doul an ſaid to the Grecian 
King, Suffer me to live, and God will pro- 
long your Days. . 
The Genie laugh'd at the Fiſherman's fear, 
and anſwered, No, Fiſherman, be not afraid, 
I only did it to divert my ſelf, and to ſee if 
thou wouldſt be alarm'd at it; but to per- 
ſwade thee, that I am in earneſt, EP 
ers 
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Nets and me. As he ſpoke thoſe 
Words, he Walk d before the Fiſherman, who 


baving taken up his Nets, follow'd him, but 


with ſome diſtruſt ; they paſs'd by the Town, 
and came to the top of a Mountain, from 
whence they deſcended into a vaſt Plain, 
which brought them to a great Pond, that 
lay betwixt four Hills. 

When they came to the fide of the Pond, 
the Genie ſays to the Fiſherman, Caſt in thy 
Nets and take Fiſh ;* the Fiſherman did not 
doubt to catch ſome, becauſe he ſaw a great 
number in the Pond ; but was extreamly-ſur- 

iz d, when he found they were of four Co- 
ours, that is to ſay, white, red, blue and 
yellow. He threw in his Nets, and brought 
out one of each Colour; having never ſeen 
the like, he could not but admire them, and 
judging that he might get a conſiderable Sum 
tor them, he was very joyful. Carry thoſe 

Fiſh, ſays the Gem to him, and preſent them 
to "oe Itan; he will give you more Money 
for than ever you had in your Life. 
You may come every Day to fiſh in this Pond, 


but I give thee warning not to throw in thy 


Nets above once a Day ; otherwiſe you will 
repent it. Take heed and remember my Ad- 
vice; if you follow it exactly, you will find 
your account in it. Having ſpoke thus, he 


ſtruck his Foot upon the Ground, which o- 


pen'd, and ſhut again after it had ſwallow'd 
up the Genie. 
The Fiſherman being reſolv'd to follow the 


Sees Advice exactly, forbore caſting in bis 


Nets a ſecond time; abut return'd tofthe 
Town very well ſatisfied with his Fiſh, and 
making a thouſand Reflections upon his Ad- 

| | . venture. 
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venture, He wear ſtraight to tho Saltan's Pas 


to . preſent, hi 1 Fiſh, ——But, Sir 
ays Scheherazade, 1 Day, and muß 


9 Siſter, ihe De how ſurpri. 
ſing are the laſt Events ng have told us ; 1 
—8 much ado to We t any thing you ou 
ve to ſay cap be ſurpriſing 
replies he Sulraneſs, © the 1 my Ma- 
will let me live till to morrow, Jam 
Fee you will find the ſequel of the 
wang! of = Fiſherman more wonderful 
e beginning of it, and incomparably 
— diverting. Schahriar curious to know 
if the remainder of the of che Fiſherman, 
would be ſuch as rhe Sultanels ſaid, be put off 
the Execution of his cruel Law, for one * 
mote. 


The N ineteenth N 24 


Toe, Morning, - Dinarzade call d the 
Sultaneſs, and 104 Dear Siſter, my Pen- 
dulum tells me it will be Day ſpeedily, theres 
fore pray continue the Hiſtory of the Fiſher= 
man; [ am extream impatient to know what 
the ilſue of it was. Scheherazade having de- 
manded leave of · Schahriar, reſum d her Dis- 
courſe as follows: Sir, I leave it to your Ma- 
jeſty to think how much the Sultan was furs 

riz.d, when he ſaw the four Fiſhes which the 

iſherman preſented him. He took em up 
one after another, and beheld them with at. 
tention ; and after having admir'd em a long 
time, Take thoſe Fiſhes, ſays he to his prime 
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that the Emperor of the Greeks has ſent me, 
heya. 


are 
Viſier carried them himſelf to the 


2 
e the Fiſherman Four hundred * 
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much Caſh in bis Life- time, could ſcarce be- 
. dieve his own good Fortune, but thought it 
muſt needs be a Dream, until he found it to 
be real, when he provided Neceſſaries for his 
Family with it. 
Bur. Sir, ſays Scheherazade, ving rol 
you what happened to the 1 
uaint you next, with what befel the Su- 
enighty Perplexiry. Aoon & ſhe tad gad 
ty Perplexity. 2s ſhe 
* Fiſhes, he 88 * Fire in 2 
pan, WI: , when the thought 
aka Los enough on one fide, the turned 
them upon the other ; bur, O monſtrous Pro- 
an . were they turned. when the 
all of the Kirchen A and in comes a 
youre Lady of wonderful —_— and comely 
She was Clad. in flo - after 
the Egyptian nanner, with Pendents in her 
Ears, a Necklace of large Fearl, and Brace- 
lets of (oh garniſhed with Rubies, with a 
Rod of M wrt ber Hand. She came to- 
„„ Os rying-pan, to the great amazement 
the Cook. maid, who continued * 
a 


In order to excuſe himſelf from bringi 


WWW FRF TIITNUHE DOT eRAD RD PR GUT O PTamaORhogoTT oa GS XX 


+H 
A 


; 
[Ur 


* 


The Cook · maid was mightily fri at 
this, and coming a little to her ſelf, went to 
take up the Fiſhes that fell upon the Hearth, 


bur found them blacker than Coal, and not fir 


he will not believe me, but will be mightily 
enraged againſt me. f W 

Whilſt ſhe was thus bewailing her ſelf, in 
comes the Grand Viſier, and ask'd her'if the 
Fiſhes were ready ; ſhe told him all that had 
happened, which we may eaſily imagine aſto- 
niſhed him mightily, but without ſpeaking a 
word of it to the Sultan, he invented an Ex- 
cuſe that farisfied him, and ſending immediate- 
ly for the Fiſherman, bid hira bring him four 
more ſuch Fifh, for a Misfortune had befallen 
the other, that they were not fit to be carried 
to the Sultan. The Fiſherman, without ſay- 
ing any thing of what the Genie had told him, 
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go for 'em, but would certain- 
ty bring them to morrow Morning. 

Accordingly the Fiſherman went away by 
Night, and coming to the Pond, threw in his 
Nets betimes next Morning, took four ſuch 
Fiſhes as the former, and brought them to the 
Viſier at the Hour appointed. This Mini- 
ſter took em himſelf, carried them to the Kit- 
chin, and ſhutting himſelf up all alone with 
the Cook-maid, ſhe gutted them, and put 
em on the Fire, as the had done the four o- 
thers the Day before; when they were fryed 
on the one fide, and that ſhe turn'd them upon 
the other, the Kitchin-Wall open'd, and the 
ſame Lady came in, with the Rod in her Hand, 
fruckyone of the Filhes, ſpoke to it as before, 
Ghar po ——— 
5 s , appears, Wnict 

obliges me to break off. What I have told 
you, is indeed very ſingular, but if I be alive 
to morrow, I will tell you other Things, 
which are yet better worth your hearing. 
Schabriar, conceiving that the ſequel mult 
be very curious, reſolv'd to hear her next 
1 , 


The Twentieth Night. 


NE Morging the Sultan prevented Dinar- 
I pray you make an end of the Story of the 
Fiſherman, I am impatient to hear it. Upon 
which the Sultaneſs continued it thus. 

_ Sir, after the four Fiſhes had anſwer'd the 
png Janye ſhe overturn'd the Frying-pan 
with her Rod, and retir'd into enn, 
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den, we ere; F you . ue reckon; if you 
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of the Wall from whence ſhe came out. The 


Grand Viſier being Witneſs to what paſſed; 
this is too ſurpriſing and extraordinary, ſays 
he, to be conceal'd from the Sultan, I will 
inform him of this Prodigy, which he 
did accordingly, and gave him a faithful Ac - 
count of all that had happen dd. 
The Sultan being much ſurpriz'd,, was 
mighty impatient to ſee this himſelf. To this 
end, he ſent immediately for the Fiſherman, 
and ſays to him, Friend, can't you bring mo 
four more ſuch Fiſhes ? the Fiſherman. re. 
ply'd, if your Majeſty will be pleas d to allow 
me three Days time, I'll do it. Having ob+ 
tain'd his Time, he went to the Pond immedi- 
ately, and at the firſt throwing in of his Net, 
he took four ſuch Fiſhes, and brought them 
preſently to the Sultan, who was ſo much the 
more rejoiced at it, that he did not expect them 
ſo ſoon, and order d him other four hundred - 
Pieces of Gold, Aſſoon as the Sultan had. the 
Fiſh; he order d them to be carry'd into his 
Cloſet, with all that was neceſſary for frying. 
them ; and — himſelf 8 
'em in the Pan upon the Fire, and when they 
were fry d on one Side, turn d them upon the 
other; then the Wall of the Qoſet open d, 
but inſtead of the young Lady, there came out 
2 Black, in habit of a Slave, and of a Gigan- 
tick Stature, with a great green Batton in his 
Hand. He advanc'd towards. the Pan, and 
touching one of the Fiſhes with his Batton, 
ſays to it, with a terrible Voice, Fiſh, art 
thou in thy Duty ? At theſe Words, the Fiſhes 
xais'd- up their Heads, and anſwer d, Jes, 
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The Water of it was ſo that they- 

obſerv'd all the Fiſhes, CT hk — 

the 1 to the Palace. 
The Sultan ſtaid upon tbe Bank of the Pond, 

and after 7 Fiſhes with admirati> 


on, he demanded of his Emirs, and all his Cour- 


tiers, if it was poſſible they had never ſeen this 
Pond, which was within ſo N 
Town. They all anſwered, EY 


bis —— and; 
bicaſelf, thus: Vi 


(s Vol 
The Grand Viſier ſaid ſeveral things to di- 
vert the Sultan from this Defign; he repreſent- 


ed to him the Danger de might be 
expos d, and chat . perhaps 
be iu vain. Pat twas to no purpoſẽ, the Sultan 
was reſotv''on it, and would go. He put on 
x Suit fit for wilting, and't his Scimiter, 
— aſſdon as he faw that aff was quiet in the 
p; he our alone, and went over one 


of the Hills w ithout CR wick he found 
do in, walked on 75 the Sun foſe, and 
then be esse hirn, à conſidetable dil 
ſtance, a great Builditlp, ' He reſoye u nt the 
fight, in to be l form's there, of what 
he had 1g der, Wen he came near, 
| 0 found it as a magnificent Palace, or rathet 
e Calle, of 'fitte- black polithed 
erp w on 
as a Eooking-plaſs, 
72. Ten ner 
18 Catel, eg 
or Calle.) and con 5 it ih EE 
ere 
back to Zeives, one e 
boy have e rd 
it beſo, 
no Cot and — 
Him, > 


meith# ing nor ber 


eke nor 8 (at | 
e ne de lee = 
Wel. 9 l 
Wis without Inhabitthts: If there 
in it ſays mung I have — to 


1. 
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fear, and if there be, I have wherewith to de- 
fend my ſelf. , _ 8 1 
At laſt he enter d. and when he came withits- 
the Porch, he cried, Is there no body here to 
receive a Stranger, who comes in for ſome Re- 
freſhment as he paſles by? He repeated the. 
ſame two or three times; hut tho' he ſpoke ve- 
ry high, no body anſwer'd. This filence in- - 
creas'd his Aſtoniſhment; he came fte A very. 
ſpacious Court, and looking on evety fide, to. 
ſee if he could perceive any body, He ſaw no, 
living thing ——Byr; Sit, fays Stheherazade,, 
Day appears,. and I muſt ſtop.'' 
Ah ! Siſter, ſays Dinarzade, you break off” 
at the very beſt of the Story, Its true, anſwers © 
the Sulcaneſs,_ but. Siſter, you te Fam fore 9. 
to do ſo. If my Lord the Sultan pleaſes, y 
may hear the reſt to moro. Schabriar agfeed 
to this, not ſo much to leaſure Dinar xda, 
as to Tatisfy bis own Cytioſity, being mighty . 
impatient to know what Adventure the Ergee 
met with in the Calle. 


„99 5 „r 
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In 2M 
warzade, to make amends for her neglełt 
te Night before, never laict Eye te ether 
and when ſhe thought it was time, àwak d 
the Sultaneſs, ſaying to her, My dear Sifter, 
pray give us an Account of what happen d. 
in the fine Caſtle where. you left us: yeſter- 


rg t 
| ere forthwith reſum' d her Story: 
and addreſſing her ſelf to Schabriar, fays, Sir, 
the Fun geſcoiring ho body in the Court. 


95 


n 
enter d the great Halls, which were hung 
{OF VE 4 a 87 4 E '% . s Te, wit 


\ 


uths of the four Lions, and 
it fell, form'd Diamonds and 
| Wen anſwered a Jett of 


"Groves and s thouſand other fine 
concurr d to embelliſh it; and what 
c0! eFH was an 
e number of Birds, which f1F'd the Air 
with their harmonious Notes, and al 
ſtay d there, Nets being f over 
Trees,, and faſten'd to the „ to 
þ nos The Sultan walk'd a — 
from Appartment to Appartment, w 

Thing very 


1 Bel tir d with 1 15 18 


Cent. 
in an open Cloſet, which had a Sober of 
Garden, and there refl upon what he 
had already ſeen, and- did ſee, all of a 
fudden he heard, the Voice of one complain- 
ing, accompanied with lamentable Cries. He 
liſten d with attention, and heard diſtindt - 
ly. theſe ſad Words: O Fortuze. /* thou who.. 
222 me longer 70 ej y @ happy Lot, 
me the 3 Man in 
Til, * ro jr ſecuite me, 2 


\ 


Vol. I. (S 


Jpmdy Deathy gu an ewe to n 
Is it poſſible. 
mn Ao 


Complaints, roſe u e hol gh 
Place where be heard the Voice; and when he 


| Gen and 
Founs to offer you my help. Would to God: 


r 
Troubles; I. would do my utmoſt 0 

feQ it. | facer x — ot 
lingly tell me the Hiſtory: of your Misfor-- 
tunes; but pray tell me firſt, the of: 


How. you come to be here? And why: younre- 


+ Inſtead'of anſwering tbeſe Queſtions: ibo 
Mun began to weep bitterly O how? | 


A ite Sultan Was ftran 


"Tas Sag 4 wt CompuBn to te 


that 3 pray'd him forthwith - 
the cauſe os his exceſſive Grief. - 

young Man, how 
but Feat La = and Wh 
50 de inexhauſtible. xv 
1 

rang Ne that he 

br rs Borne tuyere toy 
that the other half of his Body Wal Hack 
Marble. Here Trinberanaeibriths off. 
and told! the dum tha Da N e 

Scbabtiar Was felantichicharitd' wihithe! 
Story, and became ſd much in Love with $rbe- £ 

berazads;, th he"+olfg 4b ſet her hv u. 
Month! fle gor up hoer uſunl, With 
out w quainting her. eee 35 5 


— 1 n Ir 1 
* 1 
* oil « © 
l - : 


Hat) wm by WW Hit yer way N th ITO! 4 
n ton hear out the. 
<Z Story! that ſhe bau her Siſter next 

Monin war uſual, -and-ſays to her, 


da 
4 besten then ? 
Lou my eaſiy imagine. ; 
2 3 'd, tg dy 
ſaw the deplgrable: Condition of the ybuag 
Mn. The h {hew ane, ſays he, as 
rann me with Horror, whets my Quiokiye. 


0 44. 


* 


4 Y; . © 7 . 
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ſo that I am patient to hear your Hiſtory;: 
which, no t. is. very undi I um · 
uaded that the Pond and the Fiſhes make 
'Pkrv/of it; therefore I conjute you to 
tell it me. You. 1 ome Comfort init 
ſince, it is certain, that unfortunate People find» 
ſome ſort of eaſe in telling their Misfortunes. 
I. will not reſuſe you. this Satisfaction, replies 
the young Man, tho? I: cart do it without re · 
newing my Grief. But I give you notice be- 
fore- hand. to 2 Fines Ears, your Mind; 
and even your E Things whictyſurpaſs 


all chat the m | excreorditary anos 
were ern ow 11 © "py 1 


The Jpn 1 Fa 


you no — e hav 
- that my — who was call'd Mab-: 
ond, was King of this: Country. This is the. 
Kingdom af the Blas- Ir, Which takes its 


Name from the fout little neighbouting Moun= 
tains, forithaſe Mountains were fortnerly Illes 


The Capitol where the King my Father 
n Reſidence, was where that Pond you now: 
"Nee is, The ar a; of my Flory will inform 


ges. 

The Facher died when he was Se- 
— Years, of Age; Lhud no ſooner ſucceed · 
od him, 2 —. d, and the Lady I choſe 
t9cfharethe. — wich me, was my 
imaginable to be 
ſatisſied in 2 . to me, and for my port, L 
had ſo much tenderneſs for her, that notting 
1 to- cha good. n 


betwixs: 


| "17: 0 (103) 


ſhe preſented me with a Cup full of ſuc] Wa 
e eee eee | 
of putting it to my Mouth, I went to a 
ee. Os the ht aire 
ter ſo privatel not perceive it, 
and put the again into her Hands, to per- 
ſwade her that I had drunk ir. 
We went to Bed together, and ſoon after. 
that I was aſleep, tho I was not, ſhe- 
up with ſo little * that the faid, 


© loud as I could A 


e eee e 


e went ou of the Ge 
3 Sc ke thoſe Words, 


ſhe ſ. 
ebe e e wits gre 


pleaſure, and Schabriar thought the 
of the King of the Blacl - Iſtes, fo wor- 
wn that he roſe up full of im- 
patience for the retum of the Night, that be 
PE ARE OCT it. 


The Twenty, Third Night.. © 


AN Hour before Day, Dinarzade being 2 
wake, faifd not to call upon the Sulta- 
neſs, and ſaid, Pray, 2 wir 
the Hiſtory of the young King of the four 
Blacl-Iſtandt. Scheherazade call to mind 
where ſhe had left off, reſum d the Story thus. 
Aſſdon as the Queen my Wife went out, 
continues the King of the Blac-Tſlands, I got 
dreſid me in. baſte, took my Scimiter, . 
and follow'd ber fo quick, that I. ſoon heard 
the ſound of ber Feer before me, and then. | 


oꝑen d. 


(cans:)) Vol. 1 
d upon her pronouncing ſome 


N ou was that © 
Garden which ſhe — 1 ſtopp d at — 
Gate, that ſhe might not perceive me, as le 
croſs d 4 Flott, and looking after. her as far 
„ . * the Night, I perceiv'd that ſhe 


2 a li 39574 whoſe. Walks were 
med by chick 5 5 Lwent thither 
e e l Tae ba 
] A a-] j 

there with;s. Man, Lad 
11 gave ee) gr heed to \ their: iſcourſe, 
2 if 5 on E. ſays 


TV bead be to her. Salut. to be upbraided 
by you for want of Diligence, you know v 

well what hinders me; but if-all the marks. of 
Love hr I — . given you. be not 


oh 7 ready to give you greater 
E it; E but command me, 
ou know my will if you-defire it, 
Rs Sun riſing, Rue th this great City, and. 
— fine Palace 25 frightful dr Wee, 
be inhabi nothing but Wolves. 
Owls and Ravens; would you have me to 
all the Stones oſ thoſe Walls ſo folid- 
built, beyond Mount Cavceſes _ * 4 
bounds. of the habitable World. 
but 21 Word, and all thoſe Places f 


As the Queen finiſh'd theſe Words, 18 
lant and ſhe came to the end of, be Walk, 
8 e me. 
-T had already. drawn my Scimiter, and her. 
| Gallant being next me, I ſtruck him in the. 
Neck, and. made him fall to the Ground; I. 
Foo I had kilPd. him, and therefore retir d. 


1371 


Without, making my {elf n. 


% 


PP 
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the Queen, whom I had a mind to ſpare, be- 


eauſe ſhe was my Kinfwoman. 


In the mean time, the Blow I had giv i bas 
Gallant was mottabʒ bur ſhe preſery d his Lite 
by the Foree of der Enebantments, in ſuch « 
marmer, hayvever; that᷑ he could not be ſaid 
to be either dead or alive. ''As 1 eroſſed the 
Garden, to return to. the Palace, I heard the 

cry out lamentably, and judging by 


Queen 
_ thit how muchhe was ech L was n 


hat I had ſperd her Life. 
When Tretorn'd eo my Apperment- — 


is Bed; and being ſatigfied with having pu- 
_ niſh'd the Villain that did me 'the-[njury, I 


went to ſeep; and I wak'd next orning, 
found the Queen lying by me. Schebe- 
vey of was obligd 0 ro flop here, becauſe ſhe 
$ 1H 
> O:Hhouven.! | Siſter; an ne ho it 
troubles me t that you em ſay no more. Si- 
Ker, replies the Sultanefs, you ought to have 
wald me more early, it — 1 
will make amends next Night, replies Pinar 
zade, for I doubt not but the Sultan is 4s wil- 
ba ll e ger wo Story as I am, and I hope 
he will be ſo t let you . 
E ELN 3084); nn 
Þ Hong wot gnimrid! c. 1 


e185 Thi Tac, 0 01 Hi Night". 


Ta 


te Bees 2s woe word, 
ſhe calb the . early. ſay⸗ 
ing, Dear Siſter) if you⁰ tory of he 
make an end of the — 17 — of 

King of the Blatt Iſl, Pam rend) to 
Ae ä know how he came a0 


(/ 106 d] Vol. J. 
chang d into Marble. You ſhall hear it, re- 
I found. the Queen lying by me then, bn 
the King of the Black Iſlands, I can't tell you 
whether ſhe ſleep'd or not; hut I got up wich- 
out making any noiſe, and went to my 
where I made an end of dreſſing my ſelf. I 
efrerwards went and held my Council, and at 
wy return, the Queen was clad in 
her Hair hanging about ber Eyes, 


I was not ill-pleas'd, « 


bet the made uſe of 
| 88 to n het 
Iricf,, and {thought ſhechad nt ſuſpected me 
to have kill d her Gallant. Madam, ſahs L, I 
am ſo far from blaming your Grief, that I. 
aſſure you, I am willing to bear what ſhare of 


it is proper for me. I ſhould verymuch won- 


your 
that 1 


She 
«S 3 
*. k 


N13 ft6E 35 


parttacnts where:g 
wag > 


Vol. I. 607) 
whole Year in ing, and afflicting her 
ſelf, At the end of that Time. ſhe begg d leave 
of me, to build a Bury for her ſelf, 
within the Bounds af the Palace, where ſhe 
be Dog 1rd cc th bi — . — 
to it. 

5 

—— and ſhe 3 it the — * ts of Tears : 
When it was finiſh'd, ſhe caus d 


him, and to ſay to him all that her fooliſh Paf- 
Gon could inſpire her wich, 8 every Day ſhe 
made him two long Viſits: was very well in- 
1 pretended to know no- 
. * | | 

One I went out of Curioſny to the Pa- 
lace — to ſee bow the Princeſs em- 
* ber ſelf, and going to a Place where 
could not ſee me, I beard her ſpeak thus 
to her Gallant ; Fam afflifted to the 
, to ſee you in this Condition; am 
as ſen(ible as you your ſelf, of the tormenting 
Grief e b but, dear Soul; I always 
ſpeal to and you don't anſwer me: How 
long will you be ſilentꝰ Speak only one Word: 
_ W 
©. 


— — 


C1086) Vol. I. 
theſe I ſpend here in partaking of your Grief, 
cannot live at a Gila from you, and would 
Fog the we of atweye formg you, tothe 

re of the Univerſe. 
Ar theſe Words, which were ſeveral times 
interrupted by her and Sobs, I loſt all 
ience, and diſcov my ſelf came up to 
, and faid, — have mourn d e- 
nough, its time to give over this Sorrow, which 
diſhonours us both; you have too much for- 
what you owe to me and to your: ſelf. 
ir, ſays de, if you have any Kindneſs or 
ce left for me, I beſeech you put 
no force upon me, allow me to give my ſelf 
up to mortal Grief, it's Lure for time to 
leſſen i it. 

When I ſaw that my Diſcourſe, inſtead of 
g her to Duty, ſerv'd only to in- 
e her Rage, I gave over and retir d. She 
j every Day to viſn her Gallant, and 
r Wing to ex · 

ceflive Grief, + 
l wenta ſecond time to the Palece of Ber, 
while the was there, I hid my ſelf 5 and 
heard her ſpeak-thus to her Gallant : is now 
three Years ſince you ſpoke one Word to me, 
you return no anſwer to the Marks of Love I 
gir you. by my Diſcourſes andGroans. Is 
from want of Senſe; ot aut of Contempt 2 
O Tomb ! have you abated that exceſfive Love 
he had for me? Have you ſhut: thoſe; Eyes 
that ſhew'd me fo — Love, and were all 


: No, no. I believe nothing of it. 


me rather; by what Miracle you become 
entruſted . 
eg u. $1117 * 
32M fla n 0% 1 . 


. g 1 
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I muſt confeſo, wy Lord: I was enrag'd at 
theſe Words; for, in ſhort, this Gallant ſo muc 
doted upon this ador d Mortal, was not ſuct 
an one as you would imagine him to have 
been: He was a black Indian, a Native of 
that Country. I fay, I was ſo enrag'd at that 
Diſcourſe, that I diſcoverd my ſelf all of a 
ſudden, and addreſſing the Totub in my turn, 
O Tomb! cryd I, why don't you ſwallow up 
that Monſter in Nature? or rather, why. dont 
ou ſwallow up the Gallant and his Miſtreſs? 
I had ſcarce finiſh'd thoſe Words when the 
Queen, who ſat by the Black, roſe up like a 
Fury. Ah cruel Man! fays the, thou art the 
Cauſe of my Grief, don't you think but I 
know it? I have diſſembled it but too long, 
it's thy barbarous Hand which hath 3 
the Object of my Love to this lamentable 
Condition; and you are ſo hard- hearted, as to 
come and inſult a deſpairi Ag Lover. Yes, ſaid 
Lin a Rage, it's I who chaſtiz'd that Monſter 
according to his deſert; I ought to have treat- 
ed thee in the ſame manner; I repent now 
that I did not do it, thou haſt abus d my Good- 
neſs too long. As I ſpoke theſe Words, I 
drew out my Scimiter, and lifted up my Hand 
to puniſh her; but ſhe ſtedfaſtly beholding me, 
ſays with a jearing Smile, Moderate thy An- 
705 At the ſame time, ſhe pronounc'd Words 
I did not underſtand ;* and afterwards added, 
By virtue of my Enchantments, I command 
thee immediately to become half Marble and 
'half Man. Immediately, my Lord, I became 
ſuch as you ſee me already, a dead Man amo 
the Living, and a living Man among the 
Here Scheherazade perceiving Day, broke 


— — = p ——ꝛ — — — rom — 


N 
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| Upon which Dinarx ade yon i, 
4m extreumly of d to che to his 
Goodneſs I e 
have in 42 My Sitter, replies the 


Sul „ if the Sultan be ſo as to 
ſuffer me to live till to morrow, I ſhall tell 

4 Thing that will afford as much Satiſ- 
Edin us thing you have yet heard. Tho 
Schabriar had not reſoly'd to defer the Death 
of Scheherazade a Month longer, he could not 
have order d her to be put to Death that Day. 


The Twenty Fifth Night. 


v the end of the Night, Dinarzade 
cry d. Siſter, if I don't treſpaſs too much 


your Com TK of 
pm the Hiſtory of of the Black 
1 Scheberazade nd way wakes upon 
n d to give her the Sa- 
3 and began thus. 
d bi Fiitory Feste andhalf Man, con- 
OP to the Sultan, thus ; after 
28 had meta 


. of the Name of 
+ me thus, and 
t me into this Hall by another Enchant- 
N ſhe moped oy itol, which was 
2 and fall of cople, ſhe abo- 
te 0 E 
kets, ind made 2 Pond and deſert Field of it. 
which you may have ſeen ; the Fiſhes of four 
Colours in the d. are the four Sorts of Peo- 
of different that inhabited the 
Fes : The hh —— Fire 
r t 
he Blue the Chriſtians, and the Yellow t 


* | 

75 8 ve Name to this Kingdom. 
— is from the ician, who, 
Mouth, thoſe Effects of her Bur this 


is not all, her Revenge was not ſatisfy d with 


gives me over jo Ur. Shoulders 


makes me all over Blood; and when ſhe has 
done fo, covers me with a coarſe Stuff of 
Goats Hair, and throws over it this Robe of 
Brocard that you ſee, not to do me Honour, 
but to mock me. n : 
At this Part of the Diſcourſe, the young 
King could not withhold his Tears ; and the 
Sulran's Heart was fo pierc'd with the Rela- 
tion, that he could not ſpeak one Word to 
comfort him. A little time after, the young 
ing lifting up bis Eyes to Heaven, cry'd out, 
2455 Creator of all Things, I ſubmit my 
if ro Judgmenrs, and to the Decrees of 
your Providence: I endure my Calamities 
wich Patience, ſince it's your Will it ſhould 
de ſo; but I hope your infinite Goodneſs will 
reward me ſor it. 

The Sultan being much mov'd by the Re- 
ciral of ſo ſtrange a „ and animated to 
revenge this u unate Prince, ſays to him, 
Tell me whicher this perſidious Magician re- 
tires, and — her —— Gallant 
de who is bury d before his Deach. a 
replies the Prince, her Gallant, us fy ts al- 
ready told you, is in the Palace of Tears, in a 
Tomb in Form of a Dome, and that Palace 
joyns to this Caſtle on the Side of the Gate; 
22 ro 


1 


-pizzles, which 


the 
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che tell 
e 


— executed 
els am e in a * to 


wa as 1 have told 
you; 
n ro ſt ſo great Cruelty, She 


caries bc the Drink which he lus bi 
therto preve dying, ys. com- 
ö Wem ene 


"Oh, unfortunate Prince, fays; the Sultan, 
you can never be enough bewail'd! No body 
can be more ſenſibly touch'd with your Con. 
dition than I am; never did ſuch an extraor- 

dinary Misfortune befal any Man, and thoſe 
who write your Hiſtory will have the Advan- 
tage to relate a Paſſage that ſurpaſſes all that 
has ever yet been writ. Theres nothing want- 
ing but one ching, the Revenge which is due to 
8 n nothing chat Can be done 


ble bilethe Solan difcours'd upon wis Sub- 
ject with the young Prince, be told him ho 
he was, and for what end he entred the Caſtle, 
and thought on a way to revenge —＋ which 
he communicated to him. They 
the Meaſures they were to take for ing 
their Deſign, but defer'd the Execution of it 
till the next Day. In the mean time, the Ni 
being far den. the Sultan took ſome Reſt, 


e 


out As having never 7 ww 

Was ted, but he conceiv'd 

of ſpeedily delivered frotn his Miſery. 
New orning the Sultan got up before Day, 

and, in order to execute his Deſign, he bid in 

r 1 


[ 


Prince paled the Night with- 


„ _ _—_ 1 a 1 ——_ at a 


been cumberſome to him, and went to the 
Palace of Tears. He found it enlightned with 
an-infinitenumber of Flamboys of white Wax, 
and a delicious Scent iſſued from ſeyeral Boxes 
of fine Gold of admirable Workmanſhip, all 
ranged in excellent Order: Aſſoon as he ſaw 
the Bed where the Black lay, he drew his Sci- 


miter, kilłd the Wretch without Reſiſtance, 


dragg d his Corps into the Court of the Caſtle, 
and threw it into a Well. After this he went 
and lay down in the Black's Bed, - took his 
Scimiter with him under the Counterpane, 
- bu. there to execute what he had de- 
n'd. 7 
The Magician arriv'd in a little time: She 
firſt went into the Chamber where her Hus- 
band the King of the Black-Iſlands was, 
ſtripp'd him and beat him with Bulls Pizzles 
in a moſt barbarous manner. The poor Prince 
fill d the Palace with his Lamentations to no 
purpole, and conjur'd her in the moſt affect- 
ing manner that could. be, to take pity on 
him, but the cruel Woman would not give 
cover, till ſhe had given him an hundred 
Blows. You had no Compaſſion on my Lo- 
ver, ſays ſhe, and you are to expect none from 
me. -----Scheherazade perceiving Day, ſtopp'd 
and could go no further. | 

O Heay'ns! ſays Dinarzade, Siſter, this 
was a barbarous Enchantreſs indeed! but muſt 
we ſtop here? Will you not tell us, whether 
ſhe receiv'd the Chaſtiſement ſhe deſerv'd ? 
My dear Siſter, ſays the Sultaneſs, I deſire 
nothing more, than to acquaint you with it 
to morrow, but you know that depends on 
the Sultan's Pleaſure. After what Schahriar 
had heard, he was far from any Deſign to put 
F Schebe- 


{ a44 ) Vol. L 

*Scheherazaade to Death; on the contrary, ſays 

the to himſelf, I will not take away her Life, 

till he has finiſh'd this ſurpriſing Story, tho? 

it ſhould laſt for two Months. It ſhall always 

be in my Power to keep the Oath I have 
The Twenty Sixth Night. 


A fon as Dizarzade thought it time to call 

1 the Sultaneſs,-ſhe ſays to her: How much 
ſhould I be obliged to you, dear Siſter, if you 

would toll us what paſſed in the Palace of Tears. 
Schariar having fignified that he was as curi- 

dus to know it as Dinaræ ade, the Sultaneſs 
reſum d the Story of the young enchanted 
Prince, as followss 8 

Sir, after the Enchantreſs had given the 
King, her Husband, an hundred Blows with 
Bulls Pizzles, ſhe put on again his Covering ot 
Goats Hair, and his Brocard Gown over all; 
ſhe went afterwards to the Palace of Tears, 
and as ſhe entred the ſame, ſhe renewed her 
Tears and Lamentations; then a ching 
the Bed, where ſhe thought her Gallant was, 
What Cruelty, eries ſhe, was it to diſturb the 
Contentment of ſo tender ant paſſionate a Lo- 
ver as I am! O thou who reproacheſt me that 
I am too-inhumane, when I make thee feel the 
Effects of my Reſentment. Cruel Prince, does 
not thy Barbarity ſurpaſs 1 ven ce? Ah 
"Traitor! in attempting the Life of the Object 
which I adore, haſt not thou robbed me of 
mine? Alas! fays ſhe, addreſſing her ſelf to 
«the Sultan, while ſhe thought ſhe ſpoke to the 
Black: My Soul, my Life, will mag; 
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ſilent? Are you refolv'd to let me die, without 
giving me ſo much Comfort as to tell me that 


you love me? My Soul, ſpeak one Word to 
me, at leaſt, I conjure ou]. 

The Sultan making as if he had wak d out 
of a deep Sleep, and counterfeiting the Lan- 
guage of the Blacks, anſwers the Queen with 
u grave Tone, There's no Force or Power but 
in God alone, who is Almighty. At theſe Words, 
the Enchantreſs, who did not expect chem, 
gave a great Shout, to fignify her exceſſive 
Joy. My dear Lord, cries ſhe, don't Ideceive 
my ſelf, is it certain that I hear you, and that 
you ſpeak to-me? Unhappy Wretch, replies the 
Sultan, art thou worthy that I ſhould anſwer 
thy Diſcourſe ? Alas! replies the Queen, why 
do you reproach me thus ? The Cries, re- _ 
plied he, the Groans and Tears of thy Hus» 

nd, whom thou treateſt every Day with 
ſo much Indignity and Barbarity, hinder 
me to fleep Night and Day. I ſhould have 
been cur'd long and have recover'd the 
Uſe of myl $ » hadſt thou diſenchant- 
ed him. That's the Cauſe of my Silence, 
which you complain of. Very well, ſays the 
Enchantreſs, to pacify you, I am ready to 
do what you will command me; would you 
that I reſtore him as he was ? Yes, replies 
the Sultan, make haſte to ſer him at liber- 
85 that 1 be no more diſturb'd with his 

ries. | 


The Enchantreſs went immediately out of 
the Palace of Tears, ſhe took a Cup of Water, 
and pronounc'd Words over it, which caus'd 
it to boil, as if it had been on the Fire. She 
went afterwards to the Hall, to the young 
King her Husband, and ng the Water up- 

2 on 


— 
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on him; faying, I the Creator of all things 
did form thee ſo as thou art at prefent ; or if be 
be angry with thee, dow't change. But if thou 
art in that Condition, merely by virtue of my 
| Enchantments, reſume thy natural Shape, and 
become hat thou waſt before. She ſcarce 
ſpoke theſe Words, when the Prince —_ 
himſelf reſtor d to his former Condition, ro 
up freely, with all 1 
turn'd Thanks to God. The Enchantreſs then 
faid to him, Get thee gone from this Caſtle, 
and _ — — on Pain of Death. The 
young King yielding to Neceſſity, went away 
oaths — without replying one 
Word ; and retir d to a remote Place, where 
he impatiently expected the Succeis of the 
| which the Sultan had begun ſo happily. 
Mean while the Enchantreſs return'd te the 
Palace of Tears, and ſuppoſing that ſhe ſtill 
= to the Black, ſays, Lover, I have 
ne what you ordered, let nothing now hin- 
der you to give me that Satisfaction of which 
I have been depriv d fo long. 
The Sultan continued to counterfeit the 
of the Blacks; That which you have 
guſt now done, ſaid he, ſignifies nothing to 
my Cure, you have only eas'd me of part of 
my Diſeaſe; you muſt cut it up by the Roots. 
My lovely Black, replies ſhe, What do you 
mean by the Root? Unfortunate Woman, re- 
plies the Sultan, don't you underſtand that I 
mean the Town, and, its Inhabitants, and the 
Four Iſlands, which thou. haſt deſtroy'd by thy 
Enchantments ? 
«heir Heads out of the Pond, and cry for Ven- 
geance againſt thee and.me. This is the w_ 
cau 


inable Joy, and re- 
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cauſe of the delay of my Cure. Go fpeedilys- 
reſtore things as they were, and at thy — 
T will give thee my hand, and thou ſhalt help 
me to riſe. 

The Enchantreſs filfd with hopes from thoſe 
words, cried out in a Tranſport of Joy, My: 
Heart, my Soul, you ſhall ſoon be reſtor d to 
your Health, for I will immediately do what 
you command me. Accordingly ſhe went that 
moment, and when ſhe came to the Brink of: 
the Pond, ſhe took a little Water in herHand, 
A ſprinkling 2 — Here Scheherazade a 

y, and ſtopp 

Dinarzade ſays to the Sultaneſs, Siſter, lam 
much rejoyc'd to hear that the young King of 
the Four Black-Iſlands was diſenchanted, and 
already conſider the Town and the Inhabi- 
tancs, . as: reſtor'd to their former State; but! 
long to know what will become of . 
chantreſs. Have a little ce, Siſter, 
ow the Sultanefs, you have the — 

n you deſire to — if the Sultan my 
Lord will conſent to it. Schahriar having re- 
ſoly'd on't already, as was ſaid before, roſe- 
up and went about his Bufineſs. 


The Twwenty Seventh Night. 


I the uud — Dinarzade call'd upon 

the Sultaneſs, thus: Dear Siſter, pray tell 
us what was the Fate of the Magician , 
as you promis'd us. Upon which Scheherazade 
went on thus: The Enchantreſs had no ſoon- 
er ſprinkled the Water, and pronounced 
ſome Words over the Fiſhes and the Pond, 
but the City r 
. | 3 ac 


ens) -  VoL E 
The Fiſhes became Men, Women and Chil- 
dren; Mahometans, Chriſtians, Perfians or 
Jews ; Freemen or Slaves, as they- were be- 
fore; every one having recover'd their natu- 
ral Form. The Houſes and Shops were im- 
mediately fill'd with their Inhabitants, who 


found as they were before the En- 
chantment. The Sultan's numerous Retinue, 
who found themſelves encamp'd in the largeſt 
Square, were aſtoniſh'd to ſee themſelves in 
— fine; nd 
To return to the Enchantreſs : Aſſoon as 
the had made this wonderful Change, ſhe re- 
ce to the Palaceof Tears, 

reap the Fruits of it. My dear 
Lord, cries ſhe as ſhe entred, I come to re- 
with you for the Return of your Health; 
{have done all that you requir'd of me, then 
y riſe and give me your Come near, 
of the Hacks. She did ſo. You are 
not near replies he, come nearer ; 
ſhe d; then he aroſe up, and ſeiz'd her 
by the 00 that ſhe had not time 
to know who it was, and with a Blow of his 
Scimiter cut her in two, fo that the one half 
fell one way, and the other This 
being done, he left the Carcaſe u n the Place, 
r „ be went 
to ſeek tht 
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The young Prince return'd Thanks. to the- 
Sultan in ſuch.a manner, as ſhew'd that he 
was throughly ſenſible of the Kindneis that he: 
had dane him, and in Acknow ent wiſh'd 
him a long Life and all Happineſs. You may 
henceforward, ſays the Sultan, dwell peacea- 
bly in your Capitol, except you-will go to 
mine, Which is ſo. near, where you be 
very welcome, and have as much Honour and 
Reſpect as if you were at home. Potent 
Monarch, to whom I am fo much indebted, 
replies the King, you think then, that youare 
very near your Capitol; yes, ſays the Sultan, 
J kao it, it is not above four or five Hours 
Journey. It will take you a whole Year's Jour-- 
ney, ſays the Prince. I do believe indeed 
that you came hither from your Capitol in the 
time you ſpoke of, becauſe mine was enchant- 
ed; but ſince the Enchantmeat is taken off, 
222 However this ſhall not 
i me to follow you, were it to the ut- 
moſt Corners of the Earth. You are my De- 
liverer, and that I may give you Proofs of my 
acknowledging this, during my whole Life, I. 
am 2 accompany you, and to leave 
my Bid — without wy * | 
The Sultan was extreamly ſurpriz'd, to un- 
derſtand that he was ſo far from his Domini- 
ons, and could not 27 how it could be. 
But the young King of the Black-Iſlands con- 
vinc'd him ſo plainly, that he could no more 
doubt of it. Then the Sultan replied, It is no 
matter, the Trouble that 1 have to re- 


turn to my on Country. is ſufficientiy rey 
compenſed by the Satisfaction I have bad to 
oblige you, and by acquiring you for a Son; 
for lince you will do me the Honour to at- 
N F 4 tend 
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tend me, and that I have no Child, I look up- 
on you as one, and from this moment I ap- 
point you my Heir and Succeſſor. 
This 9 between the Sultan and the 
— of the Black-Iflands concluded with 
affectionate Embraces, after which the 


| SE Prince was wholly taken up in making 


rations for his Journey, which were 

'd in three Weeks time, to the great re- 
gret of his Court and Subjects, who agreed 
to receive at his hands one of his neareſt Kin- 
dred for King. 
At laſt the Sultan and y Prince 
their Journey. with an — dred Camels la 
with ineſtimable Riches from the Treaſury 
of the young King, follow'd 2 hand- 
ſome N on Horſe- back, perfectly 
5 

ppy Journey; when t tan, W 

ry a Couriers to give Advice of his Delay, 
nnd of the 2 3 "Principal Of. 
"came near t — 
cers he had left Foy came to receive him, 
and to aſſure him that his long Abſence had 
occaſion'd no Alteration in his Empire. The 
Inhabitants came out alſo in great Crowds, 
received him with mighty Acclamitions, 
and made publick Rejoycings for ſeveral 


Va 

| ' Next Du afier this "Arrival; CO 
ve Courtiers a v 2 ccount 

ES which contrary —4 

tion had detain d — ſo long. He —— 

ed them with his havi 

5 

to leave a great to accom — 

e Man him, "PR 
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* of their Loyalty, he rewarded each 
of them according to their Rank. 

And for the Fiſherman, as he was the firſt - 
Cauſe of the Deliverance of the young Prince, © 
the Sultan gaye him a plentiful Eftate, which 


made him and his Family happy the reſt of his 


22 

e Scheherazade made an end of the Sto- 
ry of the Fiſherman and the Genie. Dinar- 
zade ſignified, that ſhe had taken a great deal. 
of Pleaſure in it; and Schabriar having ſaid 
the ſame thing, the Sultaneſs told em, that 
ſhe knew — ol which was much finer, and 
if the Sultan would give her leave, ſhe would . 
tell it *em next Morning, for Day been to 
appear. Schabriar bethinking himſelf, that 
he had. granted the Sultaneſs a Month's Re- 
prieve, and being curious moreover. to kriow - 
if this new Story would be as agreeable as ſhe 
oregly got up with a Deſign to hear it next 

t. 


De Twenty Eigbeb Nigbr. 


Inarx ade, according to Cuſtom, did not 
forget to call the Sultaneſs. when it was 
time. Madatn, ſays ſhe, I know not what's 
the matter with me, but I know very well, 
that one of the, Stories which you tell ſo agree- - 
ably, would be a great Relief againſt that 
Melancholy which eats me up. Sheberazade, . 
without anſwering her, began immediately,. . 
and told the Sultan the following Story. 


IJ , 15 N 
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The Story of ee Callendets, 


. N 
— 2 


> hf in the Reign of Caliph He- 


4 the * 


The Alraſhid, there was at Bagdad, the 
Place of his Reſidence, 2 Porter, Who, not- 
withſtanding his mean and laborious Buſmeſe, 
was a Fella of Wir and good Humour. 
One Morning, as he was at the Place where 
he uſually ply'd, with a' great Basker waiting 
for Employment, a young handſome Lady, 
covered with a great Muſlin Veil, came to 
him, and faid with a pleaſant Air, Hark ye, 
Porter, take your Basket and follow me: 
Porter, cbarm'd with thoſe few Words pro- 
nounc'd in ſo agreeable a manner, took his 
Basket immediately, ſet it on his Head; and 
follow'd the —__ laying, 0 hap) 4 
Day of good, Luck 

The Lady ſtoppd preſemly before a Gate 
that was ſhut, knock: * Chriſtian with 
a venerable lo white Beard, eng the Gate, 
and ſhe put Money into his Hand without 

ſpeaking one Word; but the Cliriſtian , who 
knew wha ſhe wanted, went in, and in a lit- 
tle tirne after, brou he ao of excellent 
Wine, Take this Jug, fays. the Lady to the 
Porter, and put it in * Basket. This be- 
ing done, ſhe commanded him to follow her, 
and as ſhe went on, the Porter fays ſtill, o- 


happy Day. this is s Day of agreeable — 5 
a Foy. 5 a - 4 The 
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The Lady ſtopp'd at a Fruit - Shop, where 
ſhe bought fer ſorts of Apples, Apricocks, 
Peaches, Quinces, Limonss Citrons,, Oran- 
ges; Myrtles, ſweet Baſil, Lillies, Jeſſamin, 
and ſome. ſorts of Flowers and Plants 
that ſmell. well; ſhe bid the Porter put all in- 
to his Basket and follow her A the went by 
a Butcher's Stall, ſhe made bim weigh her 
Tony Are Pound of his beſt Meat; which. 
| — order d the Porter to put alſo into his: 


At another Shop, ſhe took Cope Curum- - 
bers, .and other Herbs preſerv'd in Vinegar : 
At another Shop, ſhe bought Piſtachoes, Wal- 
nuts, Small Nuts, Almonds, Kernels of Pine- 
Apples, and ſuch other Fruits; and of another, 
ſhe bought all ſorts. of Confections. When 
Basket, and perceiv'd that it grew full. My 
good Lady, ſays he, you ought to have given 
me notice that you had ſo much Proviſion to 
carry, and then I wou d have got a Horſe, 
or rather a Camel to have carried them, for 
if you buy ever ſo little more, I ſhall not be 
able to carry it. The Lady laugh d at che Fel- 
low's pleaſant Humour, and order d him ſtall: 
Deere oe onocts nt 4 
Then ſne went to a Diuggiſt, where ſhe - 
furniſh'd ber ſelf with all manner of ſweet - 
ſcented ute _— Musk, A 
— Ginger, and a great piece of Ambergreeſa, and 
ſeveral other Indian Spices; this, quite -All'd, - 
the Porter's Basket, and. he order d him to 
follow her, They walk d till they came to a 
ificent Houſe, whoſe Front was adorn d 


ith fine.. Columns, and which had a ** 
. ok.2 


3 „ 4s 


5 * 9 


(734) Vol. I. 
of Ivory d. and ety 
Teck d 1 e 


un ir (fc — . — ſays Dinarzade, the Be- 
ginning of this Story has a great deal of Cu- 
riofity I fancy the Sultan will not deprive 
himſelf of the Pleafure of hearing the reft of 
355 and indeed Schabriar was ſo far from or- 
dering the Sultaneſs to be put to Death, that 


he long d impatient! — we "i - * 
wha: plld in th hefe WY 


7 he rue Ninth Night. 


Drees being being awak'd bende Day, ad- 
_=<. dreſſed the Sultaneſs thus: Sifter, if you 
be ea I would ou to — wy mh 
iſtory you and Sc a- 
3 _ Fe” 

[ n orter 
ſtaid for the' — e the Porter 
had a tho Thoughts ; he wonder d that 
ſuch a fine Lady ſhould come abroad to buy 
Proviſions ; be — ſhe could not be 
a Slave, her Air was too noble for that, and 
therefore he thought ſhe muſt needs bea Wo- 
man of Quality. Juſt as he was about to ask 
her ſome Queſtiofs upon that Head, another 
Lady came to 'open the Gate, and appear'd ſo 
beautiful to him, that he wus perfectly ſur- 

d. oy! rather ſo much ſtruck with her 
_ ker fall, for he hn ever ben any Bear tha 
Came _— | 


The 
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her rn a he Diſorder, and the occaſion 
of it, diverted her ſelf with it, and took-ſo 
much Pleaſure to examine his Looks; that ſhe 
forgot the Gate was open'd. Upon this- the 
beautiful Lady ſays to her, Pray, Siſter, come 
in, what do you ſtay for? don't you ſee this 
poor Man ſo heavy loaded, that he is ſcarce 
able ro ſtand under it. a 
When ſhe enter d with the Porter, the La- 
who open d the Gate ſhut it, and all Three, 
after having gone thro a very fine Porch, 
cams into a ſpacious Court, encompaſs'd with 
an open Gallery, which had a Communica- 
tion with ſeveral Appartments of a Floor, and 
extraordinary ificent. "There; was at 
the further end of that Court a Sofa | 
adorn'd with a Throne of Amber in the mid- 
dle of it, ſupported by four Columnsof Ebo- 
ny, enrich d with Diamonds and Pearls of an 
extraordinary Size, and cover d with a red Sa- 
tin, embroider d with Indian Gold of admi- 
rable Workmanſhip. In the middle of the 
Court there was a Fountain, fac'd with 
white Marble, and full of clear Water, which 
fell into it abundantly, out of the Mouth of 
a Lion of Braſs. X 1 


— 


* 


The Porte, tho heavy loaden, could not 
admire the 5 e of this Houſe, and 
the excellent Order that every thing was 


d in but that which particular] iva- 
ary his tion, Was a Third Lite whe 
ſeem'd.to be a greater Beauty than the d, 
and was ſat upon the Throne juſt now mention- 
ed; ſhe came down trom it, as ſoon as:ſhe ſaw 
che two former Ladies, and adyanc'd towards 


— — — — _ 


viſions bought by Amine; 
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He judg d Reſpect which the 
_ — Ie Chief, in 
which he was not miſtaken. T, Lady uns 
called Zobeide, ſhe who open'd the Gate was 
call d Saſe, and Amins was the Name of her 
who, went out to buy the Proviſions. 
Zobeideſays to the two Ladies, when ſhe 
— rc Siſters, don't- you ſee that this 
honeſt Man is like to fink under his Burden, 
why don't you caſe. him of ic ?- Then Amine 
and Sefie took-the Baker, the one before and 
the W lr _ Zobeide alſo lent her 
ether ſet it · on the 


| ving a great 
— reſt of the Story, he order d the 


Sultaneſs to go on with it next Night. - 
De Ti e Night , 


Nb Moming Morming Bee being: wald 
her I ce to hear thereſtof the 
Story, * to t 


— for the ſake of 
Heaven, Siſter, if you 


2 
——— — 

ou ne, 
hear it, ſays | Stheberatade, liſten to my 
; which ſhe — as ee — 
er, w ſatisfy d * 

n bnFienni& onis-ep have -taken 
up his Basket and be gone but he could not-- 

nt aa to think ont. Do hat * 


3 
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de found bimſelf Ropp'd- by the Pleaſure 06 


ſeeing Three ſuchiBeauties; - who appear'd to 
him equally charming”; - for Amine having 


now laid aſide her Veil, "was us handſome as 


either of em, That which ſurpriz d him 
moſt, was, that he ſaw never a about 
the Houſe, yet moſt of the Provifons- he 


brought in, as the dry Fruits and the feverat 
ſorts of Cakes and ſections, were fit 
chiefly for thoſe who-could drink and make - 


merry. 
Zobeide thought at. firſh, that the Porter 


ſtaid only to take his Breath, 


that he flaid too long. What Es 
ſays ſhe, are you not well enough paid * And 


turning to Amine, fays, Siſter, give him 


ſomething more, that he may depart ſatisfied. . 


Madam, replies the Porter, It is not that 
which ſtays me, I am over and above paid: 
I am ſenſible that I am 


ſo good as to pardon me if I tell you, chat I 


am afſtoniſh'd to ſee that there's no Man with 


Three Ladies of ſuch extra Beauty, 


and you know; that a Company of Women 
without Men, is as melancholy 2 thing, as 2 


y of Men withour Women; To this 
he added ſeveral very nt — to prove 


what he ſaid, and did not fo Bagdad 
Proverb, That one is never we 5. Table, ex . 


cept there be four in Company ; and ſo conclu- 


ded; that ſince there were but Three they bad | 


. need of a Fourth, s 
- The Ladies fell a laugh at the Porter's- 
Diſcourſs:; after which Zobeide ſays to him 


very gravelys — 


— 


to ſtay 
longer r but I hope you will be 
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into Parti with you, 'yet 1 am willing to 
tell you that we are three Siſters, who do our 
Buſineſs ſo ſecretly, that no body knows any 


thing of it. We:have too great reaſon to be. 
cautious of acquainting indiſcreet Perſons with 
them, and a good Author that we have read, 
ſays, Keep your Secret, and dom 't reveal it to 
any body. He that reveals it, is no longer 
of it. If your own Breaſt can't keep 
ur Secret, how do you think that another 
erſon will keep it. h 
My Ladies, replies the Porter, by your very 
Air, I judge d at firſt that you were Perſons of 
extraordinary Merit, and I conceive chat I am 
not miſtaken; ortune has not given me 
Wealth enough to. raiſe me above my mean 
Profeſſion, yet I have not fail d to cultivate 
my Mind as much as I could, n 
Books of Science and Hiſtory ; and allow me, it 
you , to tell you, that I have alſo read in 
an Author, a Maxim which I have always. 
bappily practis d: Ve dow't conceal our Secret, 
he, but — ſuch Perſons as are known to 
the 22 to want Oo ares 
7 the Confidence, ws, put. in them we 
no ſcruple to diſcover them to prudent 
Perſons, becauſe we know they can keep them. 
 ASecret with me i as ſure as if it were in a Clo- 
ſet whoſe Key is loſt and the Door ſeald up. 
Zobeide perceiv d that the Porter did not 
want Senſe, but, conceiving that he had a 
mind to have a ſhare in their Treat, ſhe re- 
plies to him, ſmiling, you know that we are 
about to have a Treat, and you know alſo 


———— — — — 
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and it is not juſt that you ſhould have a ſhare 
of it, without contributing towards it. The 
beautiful Safte ſeconded her Siſter, and ſays to 
the Porter, Friend, have you never heard 
that which is commonly faid, If you bring any 
thing with you, you ſhall be welcome; but if you 
oring nothing, you muſt get you gone with no- 
thing. ; 
| The Porter notwithſtanding bis Rhetorick, 
muſt in all probability have retir'd in Confu- 
fion, if Amine had nor taken his part, and ſaid 
to Zobeide and Safie, My dear Siſters, I con- 
jure you to let him ſtay with us; I need not 
tell you that he will divert us, you ſee well 
enough he is capable of that: I muſt needs tell 
you, that without he had been very willing; 
as well as nimble, and hardy enough. to follow 
me, I could not have done ſo much Buſineſs 
in ſo little time; beſides, ſhould I t to 
ou all the obliging Expreſſions he had to me 
by the way, you w not be ſurpriz'd at 
my 7 him. 

At thoſe Words of Amine, the Porter was 
ſo much tranſporred with Joy, that he fell 
on his Knees, kiſs'd the Ground at the Feet 
of that charming Perſon, and raiſing him-. 
ſelf up» ſays, Moſt beautiful Lady, you be- 
gan my good Fortune to day, and now you 
compleat it by this generous Action, I can- 
not enough teſtify my Acknowledgment for 
it. As to what remains, my Ladies, adds he, 
addreſſing himſelf, to all the Three Siſters, 
fince you do me ſo great Honour, don't- 
think that I will abuſe it, or look ou. wy 
ſelf as a Perſon that deſerves it. No, 1 
always look upon — ty | 
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humble Slaves. When he had ſpoke theſe 
Words, he would have return'd Money 
he had receiv d, but the grave Zobeide order- 
ed him to keep it. That which we have once 
given, ſays ſhe, to reward thoſe who have ſer- 
ved us, we never take again. Here Day 
og to dawn, Which put Scheherazade to ſi- 
nce. 

Dinarzade, who liften'd with a great deal 
of Attention, was much troubled at it, but 
had this Comfort however, that the Sultan 
who was as curious as ſhe co know what 
paſs d betwixt the Three beautiful Ladies and 
the Porter. order d the Sultaneſs to go on with. 
the reſt of the Story next Night, and roſe up 
to go about his Buſineſs. F iF1:1 


The End of the Firſt Volume... 


